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Party on Clubbers! What a 
month it’s been! Just when I 
thought I was sobering up 
after the New Year binges my 
birthday crept up on me and I 
was off again. It’s getting to 
the point where I’m not sure 
whether I’ve got a permanent 
hangover or I’m so pissed that 
I’m just imagining it. Which 
reminds me of a strange expe- 
rience I had the other week 
with one of those Euroloos. 
There I was, 10 o’clock on a 
sunny Saturday morning, 
making my way home after a 
good night’s excess in the 
seedier dives of Soho, (The 
George, The Dog House, back 
to The George, back to the 
Dog House, back to the 
George and down to The Job 
Club) when I found myself 
rather full of bladder. So, not 
wanting to draw a map of 
Africa on the inside leg of my 
new designer jeans (Mr 
Byrite’s best traveira flares, 
£5.99), I went in search of a 
slash palace. 

Now those of you who 
know Soho will know that it’s 
easier to find a ballad on a 
Prodigy LP than a bog in 
Greek Street. But, being 
somewhat worse for wear, I 
convinced myself that I’d 
once spotted a public bog in 
Piccadilly Circus. 

So I headed towards Soho 
Square. What the hell. The 
devil must have been smiling 
upon me because as I careered 


round the last corner, leaning 
aerodynamically into the 
bend, I fair fell over the 
object of my quest: the 
French’s answer to semi- 
detached cottaging. I fum- 
bled around in my pockets 
for the requisite small 
change but found nothing but 
large notes. Not of the bank- 
able kind, you understand. 
The ones that are crammed 
full of girlies’ phone num- 
bers. Hey, ‘cos I’m the kind 
of guy who girls give their 
number to at the end of an 
evening at The George, then 
The Dog House then back to 
The George. All women find 
me irresistable after a few 
pints. It’s a fact backed up 
with hard evidence. I never 
go home alone at night — 
because I’m still drinking in 
the morning. 

The ache in my bladder 
spread to my kidneys. It was 
time for fast thinking. A 
challenge. I uncurled my last 
fiver and minced over the 
road to the newsagents. Then 
I minced back to the por- 
taloo, the pain in my bladder 
reaching critical. I finally 
relieved myself with some 
relief. It took me half an 
hour to find the ergonomical- 
ly concealed flush button : aks 
but, hey, I’m not the kind of \ “a 
guy to leave something how “i i page 
I wouldn t like to find it. I : \ WY Vanessa 
was still looking for the but- 
ton when my elbow inadver- >: 
tently found it, sending a 
high-powered jet of bloo-loo 
straight at my crotch. 

Hey, just another bad 
hangover in the big smoke.& 


= oh 
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OOOH, ISABELLE! 


I’ve just bought the latest 
issue of Club (Vol 22 No 
13), and felt I had to write in 
and congratulate you on your 
best issue ever! It was a real 
Christmas cracker packed 
with absolutely gorgeous 
girls, including Isabelle; the 
sexiest stunner I’ve ever 


seen in your magazine. 

She had a beautiful smile 
that endeared me to her 
immediately, but that was 
just one of her many attribut- 
es. Her breasts were simply 
exquisite, and begged to be 
sucked, licked and kissed — 
preferably as a prelude to 
getting stuck into her won- 
derfully bushy pussy! I don’t 
think that I’ve ever fanta- 
sised about a girl as much as 
I have with Isabelle. Let’s 
see more of her in the next 
issue, please! — Steven, 
Osterley 
MUSIC TO MY 
EARS! 

Although I’m certainly no 
stud, I can honestly say that 
I’ve had some pretty exciting 
sexual experiences to date. 
However, the one I’m about 
to tell you about is some- 
thing extra special... 

I share a two-bedroomed 
flat with a friend of mine, 
Fiona. She’s 23-years-old 
with long dark hair, a lithe 
figure and stunning looks. 
She works as a DJ in London 
and is very well paid, so 
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she’s always wearing very 
trendy clothes that show off 
her impressive figure. We’ve 
known each other since col- 
lege and although we’re very 
good friends, our relation- 
ship has always remained 
platonic. It was her birthday 
last weekend, so I organised 


a surprise party for her. She 
had no idea what we’d 
planned, so when she came 
in at nine o’clock that night 
and was greeted by twenty 
people, she was very sur- 
prised and pleased. The 
night was a great success; 
loads of wine was drunk as 
people chatted, listened to 
music and had a good laugh. 

Around three in the morn- 
ing, the party had fizzled out 
and people were making 
their excuses and heading 
home leaving myself, Fiona 
and her friend, Gina in the 
flat. Gina’s a very successful 
business woman in her early 
thirties and looked every 
inch the power dresser in her 
smart, black two-piece suit, 
with her short blonde hair 
gelled back from her face. 
She was wearing bright red 
lipstick and dark eye shad- 
ow. The overall effect was 
very stunning and incredibly 
sexy. 

There were a few bottles of 


- red wine left, so the three of 


us contented ourselves with 
finishing them off. Suddenly 
Gina sprung up from the seat 
and put a James Brown tape 
into the stereo. “I haven’t 


We’ve got the 
dirtiest readers 
there are! Send in 
your lewd letters 
to: In The Bag, 
Club International, 
2 Archer Street, 
London W1V 7HF. 


even had a dance with the 
birthday girl yet,” she 
announced, pulling Fiona up 
from where she was sitting. 
“C’mon, Fiona, let’s 
dance...” 
The two of them linked 
arms and started dancing 
very sexily, thrust- 
ing their crotches 
together and run- 
ning their hands 
over each other’s 
body. I put it 
down to high 
spirits and the 
red wine, but I 
couldn’t keep 
my eyes off 
them — their 
dancing was so 
incredibly 
suggestive. 
Fiona and 
Gina soon 
noticed that I was 
staring and Gina turned to 
face me. “Oh look, Fiona,” 
she purred, “I think Peter 
must be feeling left out, poor 
boy. Why don’t we ask him 


to dance?” 

I didn’t wait to be asked a 
second time and jumped up 
from my seat to join them. 
But instead of the three of us 
dancing together, the girls 
took an arm each and led me 
through to the bedroom. 
“It'll be more comfortable 
through here, don’t you 
think, Peter?” giggled Gina, 
before sitting down on the 
bed while Fiona and I 


of her intentions. I began to 
move my hands over her 
chest, gently rubbing her 
nipples through her thin 
blouse, then remembered 
that we weren’t alone in the 
bedroom. I abruptly broke 
off and glanced at Gina and 
saw that she was watching 
us both with wide eyes. I 
smiled at her, walked 
towards the bed and 
motioned for her to join us. 


..90 you see, Mr Trenshaw, by fondling your wife's 
nipples while simultaneously thrusting, she will in fact 
acheive an orgasm! 


danced with each other. 
“How about a birthday kiss 
from my favourite flatmate, 
Peter?” laughed Fiona, 
before pulling me close to 
her and planting a smacker 
on my lips. I was quite sur- 
prised, but I guessed that she 
was a bit tiddly, but when I 
felt her knee rubbing against 
my crotch I was in no doubt 


She jumped up to her feet 
immediately, but slipped 
right past me, threw her arms 
around Fiona and started 
kissing her. Within seconds 
their hands were all over 
each other; undoing buttons 
and pulling off clothes until 
they were almost completely 
undressed. It was like I 
wasn’t even there — I’ve 


never seen anything like it! 

I moved onto the bed, sat 
back and watched enthused 
as I revelled in the sight of 
two gorgeous women 
caressing and touching each 
other’s near-naked bodies. ’ 
Fiona’s long, dark hair 
reached down to the top of 
her smooth buttocks and I 
spied her elegantly trimmed 
muff and large breasts. Gina 
was a little bit slimmer, with 
small, pert breasts, thick 
solid nipples and an almost 
athletic body. From where I 
was sitting, I could see that 
Gina had parted Fiona’s 
pussy lips and was easing a 
slim finger in and out of her 
hole, bringing her to a shud- 
dering orgasm as her knees 
buckled with sexual plea- 
sure. All this was too much 
for me and I was sure that I 
was going to come in my 
pants at any second. 

Fiona and Gina both 
turned around to face me, 
then walked over to the bed. 
Gina undid my belt, while 
Fiona dropped to her knees 
and started pulling my 
trousers and boxer shorts Hac nino 
down to my ankle: 

Fic tarted to k 
way up the insides of my 
thighs until she reached my 
balls. She paused fo c- 
ond to fix me with a cheek 
grin, then started to greedi 
lap ¢ / swollen sacks. 

moved behind 
nd eased her legs apart, 
then circled a finger around 

i ticky hole and 
started to frig her. Fiona’s 
reaction was ins , she 
broke off from sucking n 
cock, threw her head back 
and smiled at Gina who was 
by now working up a hard 
rhythm. 

Fiona soon got back to 
servicing my cock thoug 
moving forward to draw my 
length right into her throat 
and sucking furiously. “I’ 
coming,” I yelled, as I felt 
my balls tighten and a thick 
wad of spunk splashed all 
over Fiona’s face and 
breasts. She turned to face 
Gina, then the two of them 
started rubbing their bodies 
against each other, coating 
their pale skins in a thin 
sheen of spunk. Then Gina 

/ back on the floor while 
Fiona climbed on top of her 
and started excitedly lap- 
ping my spunk from her 
skin. 

Fiona’s legs were spread 
wide open in front of me 
and I could see her pink 


continued on page 42 


You'd certainly be guaranteed sweet 
dreams if sexy Sandy took you to her 
bedroom, although the girl herself 
would prefer it if you had dirty 


dreams instead... 


“T get all my inspiration from my 


own naughty dreams,” reveals the 


20-year-old from Bournemouth. 
“Take last night, | had a lovely 
dream where I was sucking on this 
guy’s cock; it was nice and soft to 
begin with, but as I started working 
on it I could feel it getting longer and 


A d U ItM ag azi nes P D F .com thicker and harder as I ran my wet 


tongue all the way 
around it! 

“IT woke up with a wet 
patch on the duvet and 
a lovely tingling feeling 
between my legs,” says 
Sandy, with a satisfied 
smile across her face. 
“Tt’s funny though — it 
seems to be a recurring 
dream! Wonder what 
that means?” 


We could take a wild 


guess, Sandy! & 


TBC 


Turn on, tune in and get square eyed 
with Dean Isherwood as he reviews the 
latest video releases... 


La Fille de LAir 
Certificate: TBC 
Tartan video 
You have to feel sympathy 
for Beatrice Dalle; extolled 
for her role in Betty Blue, 
every new film she makes 
inevitably 
leads to 


Beatrice Dalle ‘ 
Maroun bogded's }=COMpariSOns 


La Fille de VAir 


with the 


Jean-Jacques 
Beineix clas- 
sic. Although she looks rav- 
ishing in this film, the script 
isn’t strong enough to ele- 
vate her to anything other 
than a visual distraction. 

Dalle plays Brigitte, a 
woman struggling to bring 
up her daughter alone until 
ex-con Daniel arrives in her 
life. During a ‘business trip’ 
to Paris, a cop is shot dead 
and Daniel is the prime sus- 
pect. Tragedy ensues when 
Brigitte follows an unlikely 
route to free her husband, 
leading to an escape from a 
Paris jail by helicopter. 

It’s billed as an action- 
packed thriller, although afi- 
cionados of this genre would 
be better served with Luc 
Besson’s, Nikita, a far supe- 
rior film. It’s not that Dalle 
hasn’t made any good films 
since Betty Blue (see Night 
On Earth), but unless she 
gets the roles that she 
deserves then Betty Blue — 
The Second Coming may be 
just around the corner. 
Rating: VWV7 


Picnic At a ag Rock 
Certificate: P 

Electric Pictures 

The post-Christmas lull in 
the video market has seen a 
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number of worthy re-releas- 
es this month, among them 
this 1975 feature that 
marked the dawn of a new 
age in Australian cinema. 
The story tells of a group 
of schoolgirls who set out on 
a St Valentine's Day picnic 
from which two of their 
party disappear and are 
never found. The film 
is a compelling 
mixture of dan- 
E ger, mysticism 
Lele) and juvenility that 
Se } builds the mood 
sufficiently to 
make this an 
enjoyable film to 
while away a 
Sunday afternoon 
with. 
Rating: /VVV4 


INNOCENT 
BLOC 


Innocent Blood 
Certificate: 15 
Warner Home Video 


Criminally underated on its 
cinematic release, this film 
stars Anne Parillaud as a 
beautiful vampire who only 
dines on Italian mobsters. 

Mayhem ensues when she 
takes a bite from Mafia 
kingpin, Sal Macelli (Robert 
Loggia) but is interrupted 
before she finishes the job. 
Sal wakes up undead and 
realises that this is the best 
thing that has happened to 
him and his ruthless career. 

A mixture of high camp 
and comic capers, this film 
makes a change from the 
second-rate Dracula pastich- 
es available elsewhere. 


Rating: VWVVV V4 


VIDEO OF THE MONTH 
Night On Earth 
Certificate: 15 
Electric pictures 
Five taxi journies in one 
night in five cities. A clever 
premise from director, writer 
and producer Jim Jarmusch, 
and one that works brilliant- 
ly. Everyone will have a 
favourite amongst the noc- 
turnal journeys; from the 
chain-smoking Winona 
Ryder who shuns the oppor- 
tunity of Hollywood stardom 
to fulfil her wish of graduat- 
ing from driver to mechanic, 
to the blind Beatrice Dalle 
who knows her way around 
Paris better than her driver. 
Although three of the five 
montages are subtitled, it’s 
these parts that come across 
as the most engaging — the 
humour is so well-written 
that it easily transcends any 


WONA GEA ROBERTO = ARMIN. = BEATRICE ROSIE 


FYDER ROWLANOS BENIGN] MUELLERSTAHL DALLE PEREZ 


Five taxis. Five cities. One night. 


Night ON 
EARTH 


sayy dM JARMUSCH 
“Witty, warm-hearted... great fun!” 


we TOM WAITS 


language barriers. Each seg- 
ment also has the ability to 
give an authentic flavour of 
the city in which it was shot. 
Jarmusch has already had 
cult hits with Down By Law 
and Mystery Train but this 
movie is easily his funniest 
and most accessible work to 
date. Consummate perfor- 
mances from the cast and a 
faultless soundtrack from 


Tom Waits puts the finishing 


touches to a warm, funny 
and evocative film that 
leaves you realising London 
cabbies are very, very con- 
ventional. 


Rating: VWWVVV7 


Other recommended 
releases: Cinema Paradiso, 
Shadows, Five Easy Pieces, 
Fatal Deception & 


RATINGS 

unmissable, a classic 
VIASSSS 

definitely worth watching 
VAASS 


fairly good V/V / Y 
average / / / 

yawn, fast forward // 
appalling / 


Bolo Qobks 


FANCY A SPIN? 


No here’s a man who 
can't resist airing his 
dirty laundry in public! 
Washing Machine Man, 
Rick Maisel, likes nothing 
more than going 
for aspin ona 
Sunday afternoon; 
although it's usual- 
ly at 1000rpm and 
there’s even less 
leg-room in his 
dream machine 
than your stan- 
dard family 
saloon. 

You see, our 
Rick - who just 
happens to be 
American, of 
course — earns 
a living by trav- 
elling the world 
in his Electrolux 
washing machine and wc 
thrilling captivated Rick of being a publicity 
(Shouldn't that be cap- hungry, attention-seeking 
tive? — The Ed) audiences _ tosser who'd do anything 
by strapping on manacles _ for money, though of 
and handcuffs and course we never would. 
attempting to free himself But the sight of Rick does 
from a boil wash before beg the ugly question, 
he shrinks two or three how long will it be before 
sizes. Danny Baker crops up on 

Rick, who's obviously telly advertising Daz in 
two odd socks short of a similarly stupid style? 
dirty laundry basket, is Go on Danny, we dare 
pictured at Tokyo’s you. # 


Incredible People Show, 
where the assembled 
audiences actually pay 
good money to see this 
sort of thing. We guess 
you could accuse 


SEALS OF APPROVAL 


vo it’s those inim- 
itable arbiters of 
taste, The Seals of 
Approval, making their 
debut in Club, passing 
judgment on important 
issues of the day. 


This month the seals 
approve of: 

Pictures of Kate Moss 
with no clothes on 

Any pictures of Kate Moss 
Seeing Halle Berry on TV 
Dancing to the Andy 
Weatherall guitar remix of 
One Dove's Breakdown 
Anyone with the name 


ophy 


Four cans of chilled Red 
Stripe and a good bong 


But they don't approve of: 
Magazines without any 


reference to Kate Moss 
and her pert tits 

The county of Kent 
People called Darren 
Girls called Kate Moss 
who aren't actually the 
Kate Moss 

Snoop Doggy Dogg 
Retsina wine 

David Baddiel 


Alright, we know, we 
know; it’s just a cheap re- 
hash of the old IN AND 
OUT column we used to 
have, but it’s better with a 
picture of two blubbery 


seals 
lolling about on a beach. 
We especially liked the lit- 
tle fella on the right with 
the funny face. He made 
us laugh and laugh. Hope 
you enjoy our seals too! # 


BUNNY! 


burrow for him. So whenever I'm on my own in bed | 
slip Floppy in next to me, snuggled between my 
boobs." 
Well, at least we now know what the rabbit's doing 
in your bedroom, but it still doesn't explain why he's 
got such a wet nose...# 


STAR SPOT 


He’s fat, filthy and very funny, but what 
exactly makes Roy Chubby Brown such 
a star? Club decided to go where no 
mag has gone before... 


66 re there any 
ladies out there 
who have prob- 


lems with their clitoris?” 
enquires the man in a patch- 
work suit, flying hat and 
goggles who has just walked 
onto the stage. “Well if you 
have, come and see me after 
the show. I’m not sure if I 
can do anything for you, but 
I’ll certainly have a bloody 
good look!” 

Clitorises are a favourite 
subject of Roy Chubby 
Brown’s. In his soon-to-be 
released film, UFO — in 
which Chubby is beamed 
from earth to the planet 
Clitoris — he talks about little 
else, firing off lines such as 
“T’ll have none of your lip” 
and “Keep 
your head 
down until 
you're needed”. He’s also 
rather fond of talking about 
“licking pussy” and has an 
endearing name for women: 
“Split arses”. Split arses? 
“Having a fanny with a 
crack all the way around 
looks like you’ve split your 
arse”. And if all this sounds 
offensive? Well that’s the 
whole bloody point... 

“Tf | offend anyone in any 
shape or form, then come 
and have a quiet word with 
me — and Ill fucking offend 
you again!” says the roly- 
poly funster, who couldn’t 
give a toss who he upsets. 
And the audience love it. 
Nothing is sacred and noth- 
ing is taboo — fucking, suck- 
ing, wanking, spanking, sub- 
tlety has never been his 
strong point and it’s earned 
him a cult following. 

But Chubby himself 
doesn’t reckon he’s actually 
that rude. “I never say any- 
thing about women that I 
wouldn’t say about myself. I 
go on about my private parts 
and being fat and ugly. 
Anyway, women behave far 
worse than men.” chortles 
Chubby. who confessed that 
he once ended up in a ladies 
toilet by mistake. “The 
things they had hanging on 
the walls were disgusting. 
Absolutely filthy. Pictures of 
dicks like flying rockets. 

| Disgusting. You only have 


to do a hen night to know. 
When the male stripper 
comes on all the girls want 
to suck his dick. When 
women let their hair down 
and have a few drinks, they 
get pretty wild.” 

Chubby started his career 
back in the 1970s on pro- 
grammes like New 
Faces and Opportunity 
Knocks where the 
likes of Les Dawson, 
Little & Large and 
Marti Caine were 
plying their trade 
and becoming far 
more suc- 
cessful 
than 


who at that 
time wouldn’t 
swear at a sparrow. 
“T was a clean comic 
then,” he explains. Then 
he thought bollocks to all 
that and started to turn blue, 
taking his stuff off the telly 
and into the northern work- 
ing men’s clubs where he 
went down a storm. At one 
particular club he was so 
outrageously vulgar that the 
club officials had him taken 
off the stage and escorted off 
the premises. The entire 
audience left and walked 
across the road to the nearby 
pub where Chubby carried 
on with his show from one 
end of the bar. “I’m the 
building site comic. I’m 
pulling birds and drinking 
and effing and blinding. 
Doctors and so) citors do 
come and see 1 
humour is aimed at the 
down-to-earth blokes; the 
bricklayers, the roadsweep- 
ers and the bin-men. People 
who work every day for a 
living,” says Chubby, who 


y shows. 


rege larh se Ve 


people every second he is on 
stage. But no matter how 
callous he is, the audience 
greets him like an old friend 
with a welcoming chorus of, 
“You fat bastard, you fat bas- 
tard!’ 

Who started this? 

“T started writing comedy 
songs and giving them titles 
like The Cunt, Sick As 
Fuck,” explains Chubby. “I 
wanted to come out with 
something less controversial 
and The Fat Bastard was just 
another comedy song. It’s 
something I encourage 
because it’s fun for everyone 
to join in.” 

Talking of fat bastards, 
who does Chubby think is 
more offensive, him or 
Bernard Manning? 

“Bernard, definitely,” he 
says, quick as a packet of 
Flash. “He’s an old mate of 
mine. I used to work with 
him, actually. Bernard 
doesn’t mind who he 
offends, 


bit more 
of a story- 
teller.” 

Chubby can 
even occasional- 
ly be clean — 
“T’ve heard 
that MFI 
have 
taken 
over 
Tesco’s. Now 
all the legs fall off 
the chickens” — but still 
churns out his bluer-than- 
blue tirades for the better 
part of his routines, and the 
more offensive the better. 

“Has anyone told you that 
you are really beautiful?” he 
asks one woman in the audi- 
ence. 

“No,” says the woman 
shyly. 

“Tm not fucking sur- 
prised,” quips Chubby. 

He has a way with words 
and a way with women. 
“The wife said to me, 
*That’s not my lipstick on 
your collar’. Too fucking 
right it’s not, I told her. You 
never have your fucking 
mouth shut!” 

His missus takes a lot of 
stick. Witness him on the 
phone ta'king to her in the 
film. After a long mouthy 
chat, she asks him the ques- 
tion every woman wants to 
know the answer to, ‘Do you 
love me?’ 

‘Of course I love you,” 
says Chubby earnestly. ‘I 
fuck you, don’t 1?” & 
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Liicy ' 


Hi there guys! Bet you never thought you'd see me get- 


ting my head between the pages of a book! Well, | reck- 


oned it was high time | stretched a different part of my 
anatomy, so | enrolled in an evening course at my local 
college. 

Problem was, while | was lying there going through 
my notes on the bed, my mind started wandering and | 
started fiddling around under the bed and found a copy 
of a very naughty magazine — yes, you guessed it, a 
copy of Club! 


As you can imagine, it wasn't long before I'd left my 


) S¥YOM 
LLATANOD FHL 


studies and got stuck into a bit of serious pussy 
fondling. It's not only you boys who like men's maga- 
zines, you know. | love looking at pictures of sexy girls 
getting their clothes off, waiting to be sucked or fucked 
by you men. 

As | turned over the pages | soon came across the 
pictures of myself. It's a funny thing looking at pictures 
of me in your magazine — and getting turned on by 
them too! But | must admit they got me very horny and 


wet down below. | just hope my new pictures make you 


oa 


feel as naughty as | feel right now... 


If you want LUCY to fulfil your fantasy, then write to 
her at: Club International, 2 Archer Street, London 
W1V 7HF. If you'd like a signed photo, include a large 


stamped self-addressed envelope. 


Miia 


Ry,” ee 
bs . 


>> re 


Dear Lucy, 

I’m a 23-year-old mechanic 
from Bristol and I’m writ- 
ing to offer you a service. It 
would be completely free- 
of-charge, because the plea- 
sure would be all mine — 
well, not a// mine! 

One of the blokes at work 
brought a copy of Club into 
the garage recently with 
you dressed as a nurse. It 
was lust at first sight and 
now we’ve got a whole col- 
lection of you in different 
outfits plastered all over the 
workshop. 

Any time you're in the 
Bristol area we would be 
more than happy to extend 
you the kind of welcome 
you deserve! There are five 
hunky fellas here just wait- 
ing to oil your parts, jack 
you up and then rev your 
engine! — Richie, Bristol 
You're on, lads! Next time 
I’m down your way and 
need my sprockets re-lubed, 
I'll be sure to let you 
know!— Lucy 


Dear Lucy, 
Christmas was a bit disap- 
pointing for me this year, 
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Lucy; even though I wrote 
off to Santa, you still failed 
to appear beneath my tree in 
your Christmas stockings! 

Even though you didn’t 
appear in the flesh, I still 
fantasised about you. 

I'd just eaten my dinner 
and I dropped off to a light 
sleep, finding you standing 
there totally nude, dream- 
like, in a pair of black 
stockings with red tinsel 
and a black suspender belt. 
I dropped to my knees in 
front of you, running my 
hands up the back of your 
thighs and using my tongue 
to explore the triangle of 
black pubes between the 
belt and stockings. I gently 
parted your legs and ran my 
tongue between your pussy 
lips, eagerly lapping up 
your sweet juices. 
Mmmm... 

I’m not quite sure what 
happened next, but let’s just 
say, my Christmas cracker 
went off with a bang and I 
woke to find the whole fam- 
ily staring at me! — James, 
Lincoln 
Oooh, naughty, naughty, 
James! I'm glad I wasn't 


far from your thoughts over 


the festive season — but I 
have to say, I’ve never fan- 
cied myself as one of 
Santa's little helpers. After 
all, they only come once a 
year — and that would never 


do, would it?! — Lucy 


er 
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In the past all a musician needed was 
a long-haired, beer-swilling roadie, says 
James T. Bone. So how come alll these 
accountants muscled in? 


earnings in court. 

“It’s quite embarrassing 
actually,” confessed the ex- 
Wham star as he handed the 
magistrate a note with his 
earnings written down. With 
an amassed fortune of £80 
million, the singer could eas- 
ily afford to realise his threat 
of never recording again. 


ast month saw 

George Michael tes- 

tifying at the High 
Court in London during his 
prolonged legal battle to free 
himself from his contract 
with Sony Records. Media 
attention was focused on the 
case after the judge ordered 
the singer to disclose his 


Oe 


Stone Roses: One Love, one 
album and one almighty 
waste of money 
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And he’s certainly in good 
company... 

A quick examination of the 
Forbes list of the world’s 
wealthiest people reveals 
the all too familiar 
names of Paul 
McCartney, Elton 
John and Eric 
Clapton but also 
showed Irish super- 
group U2 as joining 
the elite world of musi- 

cal multi-millionaires. 
Singer Bobo was singing 
all the way to the bank 


Ice Cube: Shooting 
from the lip? 


Suede: New single, new album, same 


with a personal fortune of 
£70 million, while guitarist 
The Hedge came away with 
slightly less at £50 million 
and bassist Adam Claypole 
brought up the rear with a 
cool £30million. Sadly, 
drummer Harry Mullen 
didn’t get a look in on the 
list, but we’re sure he could 
touch Bobo for a fiver when 
he feels the need... 


INXS singer, Michael 
Hutchence, recently 
revealed that at one point the 
band had so much money 
that they invested a hefty 
amount of cash as a tax loss 
in a small independent film 


poofy haircuts 
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Not renowned for their 
prolific work rate, the band 
have been ensconced in a 
Welsh recording studio for 
over a year and their record 
company are understandably 
nervous about the £4 million, 
invested when they signed 
the band in 1991. With the 
artwork completed for their 
new album, it’s hoped that 
the final product should see 
the light of day in May this 
year, with a Led Zeppelin 
influenced single, Love 
Spreads, released on St 
Valentine's Day... 


project starring an unknown 
Aussie stand-up comedian. 
The ‘unknown’ comic was 
Paul Hogan and the film was 
Crocodile Dundee — the 
largest-grossing Antipodean 
feature film ever. “We ended 
up with 20 times as much 
cash as we invested to get rid 
of the tax problem,” moaned 
Hutchence. Oh, poor lamb... 


Geffen Records have 
given The Stone Roses a 
final deadline to complete 
the recording of their new 
album, the follow-up to their 
eponymous debut album 
which was released nearly 
five years ago. 


... Which, incidentally, is 
the same day that Suede 


Betty Boo: 
Homeless and 
hungry, please 
give what you 
can 


release their new single, Stay 
Together, All eyes will be on 
the finest band to emerge 
from Haywards Heath to see 
if they can follow up their 
award-winning debut album 
that spawned four Top 40 
singles. 


It may be a bit early in the 
year to be laying bets on 
1994's finest albums, but a 
mention must surely go to 
the latest release from 
American rapper Ice Cube. 

Lethal Injection, his fifth 
long player, is a heavy slab 
of P-funk-influenced rap that 
finds the ex-Niggas With 
Attitude frontman positively 
foaming at the mouth with 
fury. This man hasn't just got 
a chip on his shoulder, he's 
carrying a 2001b bag of King 
Edwards... 


Can you give a home toa 

pop star who's just found 
herself with- 
The Fall: Radio out a record 
Killed the Indie 


label after the annual post- 
Xmas cullings? We bet you 
can... Especially as the babe 
in question is none other 
than Betty Boo. Snatched up 
for £1.5 million a few years 
ago, Miss Boo is now look- 


ing for a new deal after 
being shown the door by the 
bigwigs at EMI. We'd like to 
take the opportunity to 
inform the singer that our 
door is always open. 


Finally, after championing 
The Fall for ten years, John 
Peel was delighted to hear 
that his favourite band had 
been placed on the Radio | 
A playlist, guaranteeing their 
new single extensive airing 
on the nation’s most popular 
radio network. The result? 
The single didn’t even 
scrape into the Top 40... & 


It would be just too easy to say lots of naff things about sexy Sabrina ‘getting her skates 


on', being a ‘bootiful babe’, or having a ‘ball-bearing chin'. So wheel resist the tempta- 


tion and just let her talk to you about her bladey sensational pu: 


"T shaved it just this morning," reveals 19-year-old student Sabrina. "I like to leave a 
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little tuft of pubes just above my pussy and shave the 
rest completely bare." 

And why's that? 

"So that even when I bed a virgin he's got no excuse 
for not being able to find my clitty. Let's face it, the 


thing's staring him right in the tongue!" 


Yes, we noticed, Sabrina...® . 
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Generations of girls are falling victim to 
a form of mental terrorism so sinister 
that it could signal the end of the male 
orgasm as we know it... 


here can be few things 

more frightening for a 

man than to discover 
that his girlfriend is being 
brainwashed. Not the sort of 
brainwashing where they 


this form of brainwashing is 
infinitely more terrifying 
and, even more terrifying 
than terrifying, this form of 
brainwashing affects most 
girls over the age of eighteen 


two pounds. 

Yes, guys, our women 
are at peril from the 
horrors of women’s 
magazines! 

For, despite their inno- 
cent appearance, hidden 
between those seductive- 
ly glossy covers showing 
toothy girls with perfect 
skin, lies a sinister truth. 
Weed out the ideas about 
summer recipes, the top 
tips for lovely lip-gloss 
and handy hints on buying 
a head-scarf and you'll 
find a web of dangerous 
deceit. Take Martin, a Club 
reader from Southampton. 
Even after going out with 
Lynn for over four days he 


shine bright lights in her 
eyes and deprive her of 
sleep. No, 


and can be bought openly 
over the counter for about 


had no idea that she was so 
heavily influenced by 
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Exposing the 
international trade 
m young women 


ry ah 
MEN CONFESS TO 
DIETING TOO (HOW wa. 
DOES IT FEEL, GU 


WHEN.YOU FIND 
YOUR PARTNERS 


ae how can you get more of ir? 


Is he the one you're with right now? 


a 


women’s maga- 
zines, spending up to ten 
pounds a day on her habit. 


“T first began to notice that 
things weren’t quite right 

= when I came home 
unexpectedly and 
found Lynn curled 
up on the sofa 
with a mug of 
coffee and what 
appeared to be a 
fashion maga- 
zine. Not really 
taking much 
notice, I said a 
cheery ‘hello’ 
and then it 
started. It just 
came out of the 
blue, you 
know. Instead 
of an open- 
armed 
“Welcome 
home dar- 
ling. You 
must be 
exhausted. 
Fancy a 
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quick blow-job?’, the 
moment she saw me she just 
snorted and waddled into the 
kitchen shouting, ‘You 
might as well forget getting 
fucked forever, pal. I’m a 
woman, you know!’ 

“At first I just thought her 
moon was in Hormone, or 
she’d found out that I was 
sleeping with her mother, but 
I couldn’t have been more 
wrong. So, wondering which 
sore spot I’d rubbed up the 
wrong way this time, I 
picked up the magazine 
Lynn had been reading. It 
was open at a spread entitled 
Is your man a macho, male- 
chauvinist twat?. Fascinated, 
I read on. 

“By the time I'd got to the 
end of the piece even / hated 
me. It was clear that all that 
New Man, Renaissance Man, 
Bat Man bollocks that I’d 
been trying to get on board 
was absolutely wrong! I was 
even more wrong than I had 
been as the old, down-the- 


How men feel@ 
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boozer-with-my- 
mates-on-a- 
Saturday-just- 
like-your-father 
man. In fact 
everything about 
eninn me was just all 
two-faced WRONG! 
politician’ “Horrified, I 
read the rest of 
the magazine 
from cover to 
- cover. There 
; were two 
pages of fash- 
ion — What 
to wear when 
you're hav- 
ing a multi- 
ple orgasm 
and Shoes to 
trample his 
ego in — 
but almost 
the entire issue was devoted 
to the problem of how to 
squeeze every ounce of indi- 
viuality and character from 
your man if you were still 
unenlightened enough to 
have one (or want one). 

“As I lifted my right arse 
cheek to fart, it slowly 
dawned on me that if 
orgasms are God then man 
as we know him is not the 
altar, he’s the graveyard. 
Dead and not worth digging 
up, women have moved on 
to a higher, man-free plane. 

“As a rational, logical 
example of my species, I 
cracked open a tin of lager, 
belched loudly and tried to 
work it out. Most of the arti- 
cles in the magazine were 
about sex; how to get it, how 
to get more of it, how to get 
over it. But the goals were so 
high. No wonder women are 
disappointed by men. They 
could hardly fail to be! 

“As far as I could gather, 
the bottom line is that while 
girls haven’t actually got a 
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clue what they do want, they 
just know it’s not what 
they’re getting. And that 
whetever they do get will be 
wrong, even if it’s exactly 
what they want. The only 
thing they really know for 
certain is that they haven’t 
got it and it’s going to be a 
bloody, bitter fight to get it 
‘cos men don’t want them to 
have it.” 


Luckily Martin quickly saw 
his girlfriend for what she 
was — a sad victim of 
women’s magazines — and 
managed to save her with a 
year’s subscription to Club 
International. You might not 
be as lucky, so we’ve com- 
piled a list of tell-tale signs 
to discover whether your 
girlfriend is on the slippery 
slope... 


The Ten Point Guide 
To Trouble 


She stops laughing at 
your dirty jokes 

She demands advance 
written warning of your 
sexual intentions 

She insists on having 
her solicitor check it over 
first 

She refuses to let you 
be on top during sex. 
Ever. 

She wants 15 orgasms 
even before you get up 
for work in the morning, 
but she leaves the room 
the moment you show 
any signs of coming 

She thinks coming 
together is “sooooo 
passé” 

She suggests that your 
performance would be 
heightened by the 
Dingleberry Manoeuvre 
— but refuses to tell you 
what it is and accuses 
you of not caring about 
her needs 

She expects you to 
hoover, hang out the 
washing and go down on 
her all at the same time 
and accuses you of turn- 
ing her into a slave, even 
though you pay £300 a 
week for a team of clean- 
ers to dust the house 
from top to bottom every 
day 

She expects you to 
wear the Femidom 

She expects you to 
find her clitoris even 
when you’re blindfolded 
in a dark room with your 
hands tied behind your 
back 


And they call us sexist! #& 
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taste of me, you'd never want to try anything else! What do you 
think, guys?” 

To be honest, Julie, we think that sounds like the sort of comment 
they come out with on Blind Date! You haven't got something to 
tell us have you? 

"What? About Blind Date? Yeah!" she laughed. "Cilla Black cer- 


tainly wouldn't get served in my diner!" & 


a 


sport 


OLYMPIC 
MEDDLE 


Chill out with Maurice Short as he 
previews this year’s Winter Olympics 
and gets all steamed up over Ice 
Maiden Katarina Witt... 


he Winter Olympics 

pucks-off in 

Lillehammer, Norway 
on 12th February. If that 
news has you thinking, 
‘Fuck me, it seems like only 
two years since the last one’, 
and trying to account for a 
missing 24 months of your 
life, then let me set your 
mind at rest. The time warp 
has nothing to do with a sur- 
feit of mind-expanding drugs 
and fizzy lager, but more to 
do with the International 
Olympic Committee’s deci- 
sion to switch the Winter 
Games so that they don’t 


Jamaican bobsleigh team: 
Skanking on thin ice? 


occur in the same year as 
their summer equivalent. 
The result is that the sporting 
public have got an extra 
Winter Olympics. Which 
comes as bad news for peo- 
ple who hate polo-necked 
sweaters and good news to 
those of us who’ve always 
regarded the Olympic move- 
ment as being less about 
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sporting excellence than 
sporting eccentricity. 

Sadly, the po-faced 
bureaucrats who run the 
Summer Games have suc- 
ceeded in removing woeful 
performers such as Nick 
Vladivar, the vodka-spon- 
sored sprinter from the 
Cayman Islands from their 
schedules by introducing 
spoil-sport measures such as 
qualifying times. The men 
and women in charge of the 
Winter Games, however, are 
made of less stern stuff. As a 
result, Lillehammer is sure to 
play host to athletes who 
proudly demonstrate the 
truth of the old schoolmas- 


ters’ maxim: ‘It’s not the 
winning, but the taking part 
that counts’. 

Over the years the Winter 
Olympics have witnessed 
many such performers. 
Eddie the Eagle is the one 
most people will remember 
best, but there have been 
others just as courageously 
incompetent and entertain- 


ing. My own particular 
favourites include the 
Jamaican bob-sleigh team 
who ignored the disadvan- 
tages of coming from a 
country with infinitely more 
blow than snow; fellow sled 
men, the Tames Perea broth- 
ers of Mexico, who got the 
money together for the 
Olympic bid by saving up 
the tips they got as waiters in 
Dallas and Harvey Hook of 
the Virgin Islands who 
became the oldest competitor 
in Olympic history when he 
raced down the luge at the 
tender age of 52. These are 
the kind of nutters the 
Winter Olympics encourages 
— and long may it do so! 
Britain has a pretty poor 
record in the Winter Games, 
which is hardly surprising 
for a country that practically 
shuts down the minute 
Suzanne Charlton sticks a 
snowflake symbol on her 
weather chart. Nevertheless, 
we do have the odd success, 
including an ice-hockey 
Gold medal back in 1936, 
which gives us a better 
record than such ice-literate 
nations as Czechoslovakia 
and Sweden. Unhappily, 
though, most of our triumphs 
have come in ice-dance and 
other events involving slim- 
hipped, young men in frilly 
shirts and tight trousers. 
Despite my usual contempt 
for any event that achieves a 
decision by having a panel of 
judges giving marks for 
‘artistic impression’ (if this 
is So, why not give Olympic 
status to New Faces?), I 
will be tuning in to see 
the women’s ice-skating, 
if only to see Katarina 
Witt. Witt is the Sharon 
Stone of ice-skating: she 
once entertained an audi- 
ence in France by having 
a breast pop out of 
her costume during 
her performance. 
This prompted /¥ 
a French mag- / 
azine to run 
the story 
under the 
headline 
‘Elle flirte 


< 


avec les 
juges’, which translates as 
‘She flirts with the judges’ — 
though a more earthy trans- 
lation of ‘juges’ might have 
been more accurate. The 
controversial skater was the 
star athlete of the old East 
Germany, and it recently 
transpired that the Stasi, the 


Eddie ‘The Emu’ 
Edwards: The 
’ loser's loser 
in pole 
position... 


country’s 
secret ser- 
vice, rou- 
tinely bugged 
her bedroom 
and made compre- 
hensive audio 
recordings of her 
allegedly vigor- 
ous sex-life. Some 
people have 
expressed the hope 
that these may one 
day surface as a 
sample on a dance 
record. Naturally, 


Ice spy: 
Somewhere in 
this picture is 

the micro- 
phone used to 
bug Katarina 
Witt. Can you 
spot it? 


as a serious sports writer, 
I deplore such sentiments. 
(But if one ever does turn 
up you can send it to me 
at the usual address. 
Purely in the interests of 
journalistic research, 
obviously.) 


® Talking of records, there 
seemed to be one sporting 
record which was never like- 
ly to be broken, the one for 
the worst team scrap in his- 
tory. A fracas between the 
players of Boca Juniors of 
Argentina and Sporting 
Crystal of Peru in 1971 set a 
standard so far out of sight 
of any previous effort that 
it made Bob Beaman’s 
Mexico City jump look 
like a short hop by a 
schoolboy. 
Nineteen players 
in all were sent 
off that day and five of the 
Argentineans were subse- 
quently charged with griev- 
ous bodily harm. Now, how- 
ever, it seems that the record 
may have tumbled to the fly- 
ing fists of the American 
baseball players. On August 
11th last year, the men of the 


Atlantic Braves and San 
Diego Padres got so hot 
under the collar that they 
engaged in not one, but 
three mass brawls during the 
course of a steamy after- 
noon in Georgia. The 
punch-ups, which revolved 
around attempts by the 
pitchers of both sides to 
knock one another out, 
resulted in expulsions, the 
banning of substitutes from 
the dug-outs and the crowd 
getting so agitated that the 
Atlanta police chief put his 
entire squad on riot alert. 

Afterwards, umpire John 
McSherry said, “It was the 
worst thing I’ve seen in my 
life. It was pathetic and has 
set baseball back fifty 
years”. 

Obviously baseball was a 
bloody sight more interest- 
ing fifty years ago that it is 
now. 


@ If anyone can displace the 
Braves and Padres from the 
top of the scrap heap, then it 
has to be Scotland’s foot- 
ballers. 

Traditionalists have doubt- 
less been pleased to note 
that Rangers’ £4 million 
man, Duncan Ferguson, has 
been adopting the old-fash- 
ioned Scots approach to off- 
the-field behaviour. 
Allegations of assault and 


unruly incidents suggest that 
the Dundee beanpole is fol- 
lowing in some giant foot- 
steps. Perhaps one day he’ll 
even join the Caledonian 
Rucking Hall Of Fame that 
already includes such great 
names as Charlie 
‘Champagne’ Nicholas 
(ordered to pay personal 
damages after the legendary 
‘Ibiza Chip Theft Incident’), 
ex-Manchester United man- 
ager Tommy Docherty 
(described by Raith Rovers 
manager, Jimmy Nichol, as 
aman, “who could start a 
row in an empty house”’) 
and ‘The Copenhagen Five’ 
(a group of Scottish interna- 
tionals whose drunken 
behaviour one night in 
Denmark — including 
drenching a barmaid in 
Bacardi and threatening to 
punch a police officer — 
earned them all a lifetime 
ban from international foot- 
ball). 

Interestingly enough, one 
of the five men was Billy 
Bremner, a man who later 
called for punitive measures 
against football hooligans, 
or the ‘moronic mob’ as he 
called them. 

For some reason the word 
‘hypocrite’ suddenly springs 
to mind. # 


Duncan Ferguson: The 
unacceptable face of § 
Scottish football 


It’s time to welcome back Britain’s most caring pop star, 
The Twat in the Hat', Jamiroquai, to shine the fiery torch of 
intelligence on your problems... 


Dear Jamiroquai, 
My boyfriend Kevin and | have been 
going steady for about 23 years now 
and have recently decided to embark 
on a full and satisfying sexual relation- 
ship together. We are both novices in 
the bedroom department and are not 
quite sure about some of the terminolo- 
gy. For example, do we need two other 
people to join us if we engage in fore- 
play, and is a five-stone golden retriev- 
er big enough for a heavy 

petting session? Also, do 
oral contraceptives 
only stop you from 
getting pregnant from 
oral sex? | hope you 
can help... 

Daphne, Bournemouth 


Jamiroquai replies: Yeah! 
Alright, Daphne! Let it all 
hang out, babe. | think you'll find 
what you're looking for on my 
track ‘Weeping Of The Acid 
Rain Rumanian Whale 
Baby’. And it goes some- 
thing like this: “Oooowah- © 
wah-wah-wah-binkyskid- 
dlyrinky, yeah, my-oh-my! If all 
earth people lived like the wom- 
bat, man/We’d work together har- ~ 
vesting our planet's yield, brother, 
brother/Yeah then there would be 
no need for mortal combat, woo/And 
no one would say I’m ripping my 
sound off from Curtis Mayfield, 
no no no”. | guess you might 
wonder what that has to do 
with your problem, Daphne. Well, hey, 
we're all leaves on the bush of life, 
right? And when someone shakes the 
stem, then all our nuts are likely to 
drop, dig? 


Dear Jamiroquai, 
My wife and | are currently redecorat- 
ing our bathroom and are unable to 
decide whether we should 
opt for ‘blush’ woodwork, 
‘peachglow’ walls and an 
‘apricot sunrise’ bathroom 
suite, or just stick with the 
overall ‘monkeyshit’ brown 
effect we have at the 
moment. You seem to be a 
man with forthright and 
radical opinions on most 
things, so what do you 
reckon? 

Bob, Upton 


Jamiroquai replies: Nice 
one, Bob, man! Yeah, wow! 
Like a wise man once said, 
the colour rectum is like 
nature’s palate box for tie- 


dying the environment with. And | think I 
know where the dude was coming from, 
y'know. Cos | kinda said in a track on 
my last album: “Howee, weeweee. Wee. 
Wee. You are the great white mother 
tortoise/Healing green, mending all 
diversions/I am the wild blue singing 
porpoise/Playing out-takes from 
Innervisions. Wee. Wee. Me. Me. Me!” 
Which is sort of like, pow! Answers your 
questions in a really kind of mantric 
aura sorta way, y’know?! 


Dear Jamiroquai, 
Are you a twat, or what? 
Nozzer, Millwall 


Jamiroquai replies: Phew, 
wow! You hip cats and 
groovy chicks just keep lay- 
ing the big ones on me, don- 
cha? Am | a twat, am | a gnat, am 
/| larat? Yeah, I guess I’m all those 

) + things. Because, 
a Fe y'know, | 
f-—>> think it’s kin- 
f- duva uncool 
thing to limit 

yourself to just 
\\ being a human, 
| y'know? We 

gotta broaden our experience if 
we're gonna save this old planet, 
y'see? Like | said on my last 
super-hit single: 
“Awahwahboople dodo. I'd put up 
Zz = with a great big ugly 

“<< goitre/To have a soul right 
through to my core, 
hoohoo/ wish that I’d been born a 
black Detroiter/Instead of just some 
wimpy cockney/Who sounds like his 
bollocks are trapped in a drawer/Abee 
bowbiddle biddle bop!” 

Y'know the world is like the precious 
dew on the petals of a desert flower, 
Nozzer. Sit on it and it’s gone! Catcha 
later, dudes... & 


UNPOPULIST 


Ten things your Mum says that send 
you screaming to the pub... 


1. “You're not going out dressed like that.” 

2. “Don't worry — you'll grow into them.” 

3. “Wait till your father hears about this!” 

4. “We'll see...” 

5. “You don't deserve nice things if you can’t look 
after them.” 

6. “So, when are we going to meet her?” 

7. “You were so sweet as a child.” 

8. “But you always used to like squishy bananas...” 
9. “What time do you call this, young-fella-me-lad?” 
10. “And what were these doing in your pocket?” # 


Photographs by Denys DeFrancesco 


Blonde, booby and beautiful — 
that’s the only way to describe 
our Barbara, the hairdresser 
from Kenilworth. Last seen in 
Vol 22 No &, the sexy six-footer 
caused something of a stir, 
sending you lot completely ga- 
ga and blocking up our post- 
box with fawning fan letters. 
oads of you wrote in to 
say how much you loved my 


long, blonde hair,” reveals 


Barbara excitedly. “Some of 


you even wanted a lock of it 
too!” 

A quick turn of the head and 
a swish of the golden tresses, 
and the attraction is clear to 
see. “Long hair is very sexy,” 
purrs Barbara, running her 
hand through her silk locks. 
“T love stepping out of the 
shower with my fella, wrap- 
ping my wet hair right around 
his stiff shaft and then wank- 
ing him off till he spurts his 
load all over my hair! A case 


of wash and come, I think!” & 


—_ 8 7 


| 
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PSYCHO? 


From Fatal Attraction to Basic Instinct, 
sometimes it seems that every gor- 
geous girl is a homicidal, ice-pick 
wielding murderer. But is yours...? 


1) What is she wearing? 

a) Fluffy bri-nylon cardigan, 
polyester slacks, woollen 
duffel coat, wellington 
boots, thick glasses, sturdy 
bra. 

b) Peruvian pullover, orange 
leggings, multi-coloured 
shoes, massive red earrings, 
visible panty line. 

c) Powder blue skin-tight 
cashmere sweater, mini- 
skirt, black silk stockings, 
high-heeled crocodile-skin 
shoes, no knickers. 


2) What does she look like? 
a) Lank hair, spots, lardy 
skin, four-stone overweight, 
bits of spinach stuck to her 
teeth. 

b) Do-it-yourself hairstyle, 
no make-up, red cheeks, 
muscular forearms, veggie 
breath. 

c) Fucking gorgeous! 
Platinum blonde hair, pout- 
ing lips, breasts like pome- 


tl Al ed 
continued from page 5 
cunt glistening with juices. I 
seized my chance and 
moved behind her and slow- 
ly eased my twitching cock 
inside her warm hole. Her 
head reared back, her long 
hair plastered to her face as I 
pumped into her for all I was 
worth. Gripping onto her 
hips and leaning back, I 
could watch my cock slip- 
ping inside her tight cunt 
with every stroke, while the 
two girls kissed, licked and 
sucked each other right in 
front of me. 

Just then I felt Fiona reach 
back and draw my cock out 
of her cunt and shift herself 
forward. This left Gina’s 
cunt exposed, and as she 
held open her pussy lips for 
me, I pushed my cock inside 


her and really went for it. I 
knew I wouldn’t be able to 
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granates, nipples you could 
hang your hat on and legs 
that just don’t stop. Wow! 


3) What is her means of 
transport? 

a) Bus pass. 

b) 2CV and bicycle. 

c) Ferrari, private jet, stretch 
limo. 


4) What’s her favourite 
food? 

a) Pot Noodles, 
Munchmallows, Cup-a- 
Soup. 

b) Brown rice 
with a whole- = 
wheat yoghurt 
and bean sprout 
dressing. 

c) Oysters, caviar, 
boiled rabbit. 


at 


5) What sort of thing does 
she do for a living? 

a) Clerical worker in a tax 
office, bank clerk, DSS 


last long — not with two girls 
like this involved — so when 
Fiona reached over and 
grabbed a cold Budweiser 
from the table and poured it 
all over the three of us, that 
was it! It was like putting a 
match to the blue touch 
paper, all three of us came 
within seconds of each other 
and then collapsed in a pile 
together. 

Luckily, it was just a short 
crawl to the bed for us when 
we got our breath back, but 
the fun and games didn’t 
stop there and continued 
well into the next day. Fiona 
was pretty happy with the 
whole thing and reckons it 
was the best birthday she’s 
ever had — I couldn’t agree 
more! — Peter, London 


OFFICE ANTICS 


I’ve always enjoyed reading 
the naughty confessions and 
sexy stories in Club; the 
raunchy experiences of your 
readers are a real eye-open- 
er, but I never thought that 
I'd be writing in with my 
own story until last week... 

I work as a senior manager 


claims processor. 

b) Personal growth therapist, 
potter, shamanistic healer. 

c) Best selling author, bril- 
liant modern artist, million- 
airess. 


6) What are her favourite 
hobbies? 

a) Knitting egg-cosies, baby- 
sitting, collecting Barry 
Manilow posters. 

b) Playing folk tunes on a 
range of traditional instru- 
ments, working at the hedge- 
hog sanctuary, meditation. 

c) Kinky sex. 


in a computer firm and my 
office is located at the end of 
the second floor in a three- 
storey building. The con- 
necting rooms are all parti- 
tioned off and although there 
is no direct access between 
offices, the thin walls allow 
a fair amount of noise to 
pass through them. 

The office immediately to 
my right is occupied by 
Angela, a very attractive 21- 
year-old redhead who works 
three days a week as a part- 
time researcher. She dresses 
very casually, and has a par- 
ticular penchant for sleek 
silk trousers and figure-hug- 
ging tee-shirts. Sometimes, 
walking in the corridor 
behind her, I can see her 
panties outlined through the 
thin fabric and I often fanta- 
sise about fondling her curvy 
buttocks and kissing my way 
up her smooth thighs. 

Occasionally, when we’re 
very busy or working late, 
Angela will bring in her 
assistant, Julia. She’s a stun- 
ning six-footer with close 
cropped hair, a superbly 
defined figure and the most 


7) What does she think of 
you? 

a) You’re nice, quite sweet 
really and your career 
prospects mean you will 
make someone a good hus- 
band. 

b) You’re unreconstructed, 
uncentred, and out-of-touch 
with your feminine side. 

c) You’re the sort of man 
who should be handcuffed to 
the bed and fucked senseless 
for three days. 


8) What is her idea of an 
intimate moment? 
a) Showing you 
a pictures of her 
little ginger- 


mouthwatering pair of 
breasts I’ve ever set eyes on. 

Anyhow, I was sat at my 
computer last Friday night 
with the desk lamp on read- 
ing through a few reports, 
when I heard Angela’s 
phone ring next door. “Hi, 
Julia!” shrieked Angela 
excitedly. “Now? Sounds 
very nice. Here? Okay, 
c’mon up.” 

A few minutes later I 


haired nephew, Jason. 

b) Sitting in a Navaho steam 
tent and letting out your pri- 
mal screams together. 

c) Giving you a blow-job in 
a glass elevator. 


9) Why did she split up 
with her last boyfriend? 
a) He kept going on about 
‘it’, you know S-E-X. 

b) His yin and yang were 
totally out of balance. 

c) She didn't. He split up on 
her. Into 35 seperate pieces. 
They never caught the per- 
son responsible. 


10) Where does she live? 

a) The suburbs. 

b) The country. 

c) Mustique, the 

Seychelles, 

Malibu, 
Mayfair and 

Dv Saint Moritz. 


heard footsteps outside in 
the corridor and some gig- 
gling. They chatted for a few 
minutes and I carried on 
reading. Then it suddenly 
went quiet and I assumed 
that they'd left for the night, 
until I heard some heavy 
panting through the parti- 
tions. My curiosity got the 
better of me and I stood up 
and strained to listen to the 
ever-increasing sounds com- 


I Know we say one for and all for one, but this is bloody 
ridiculous! 


11) What 

is her home like? 

a) The inside of a pink fluffy 
toy that's been soaked 
overnight. 

b) Brown. 

c) Sparkling, sleek steel and 
glass apartment, with white 
beechwood floors and a 
stunning view out across the 
city. 


12) Round at her place for 
dinner you confess to also 


ing from the next room. 
Standing, I realised I might 
just be able to see through 
the small window at one end 
of the wall. I looked through 
and saw the view was 
obscured by an art print on 
the other side. However, one 
corner was curled up slightly 
and allowed me to see her 
desk. I tiptoed back to my 
desk, turned off the desk 
lamp and stepped closer... 

Julia was seated on the 
edge of Angela’s desk, her 
blouse unbuttoned and her 
legs spread wide with her 
skirt hitched up to reveal 
white lace panties and dark 
stockings. Angela was sitting 
in her chair between Julia’s 
legs and her hands were gen- 
tly caressing and fondling 
Julia’s breasts. As I watched, 
Angela leaned forward and 
started kissing the lacy cups 
of Julia’s bra, eagerly nib- 
bling at her nipples. I 
couldn’t believe what I was 
seeing! A minute ago I had 
been reading a boring report, 
but now my heart was 


continued on page 90 


someone else. How does she 
react? 

a) Bursts into tears and burns 
the alphabet spaghetti. 

b) Offers to bake your new 
girlfriend a loaf of prune 
bread as a celebration of the 
sharingness of their sister- 
hood. 

c) Asks if she'd be interested 
in a raunchy threesome in 
the hot-tub, then goes into 
the kitchen and starts sharp- 
ening a meat cleaver. 


DEAR 
CHARLOTTE, 

| had to pinch myself 
when | saw you on the 
cover and in the centre 
pages of the latest issue 
of Club (Vol 22 No 13). 
You looked absolutely 
ravishing and immediate- 
ly set my mind racing, so 
| thought I'd write in and 
tell you of my naughty 
fantasy... 

I’m out at a nightclub 
and | notice you standing 
alone at the bar. You're 
dressed in a black, 
skintight catsuit and your 
long brown hair is tied up 
on top of your head. | 
can’t help but stare - and 
you soon notice. You 
walk towards me and 
introduce yourself, before 
adding casually, “It’s 
pretty obvious you want 
to fuck me... come with 
me.” I’m completely 
speechless, but you sim- 
ply take me by the hand 
and lead me into the 
ladies’ toilets. 


13) When you're not with 
her, what reminds you of 
her? 

a) The sight of Mr Blobby. 
b) The smell of stewed 
parsnips. 

c) The lipstick stains on your 
dick. 


14) When she calls you on 
the phone, how does she 
greet you? 

a) Hiya, Mr Willy Weasal, 
it's cuddly-wuddle bunny- 
pops calling! 

b) Oh wow, I'm totally 
phased. A voice without a 
face is like a whale without 
the sea. 


c) I'm hot, I'm naked, talk (7 


dirty to me till I come. 


15) What does she 
find erotic? 

a) People who say 
one thing one minute 
and totally the oppo- 
site two minutes later. 
And some people drive 


erotically too, especially, / 


ay 


if they've had a drink. 

b) Gardening. It's sort of 
a female fertility/earth 
mother kind of thing. Men 
couldn't possibly under- 
stand it. 

c) You. 


16) What type of people 
does she most dislike? 
a) Men who use 
rude words even 
though there are 


You pull me into an 
empty cubicle, then slow- 
ly ease off your catsuit to 
reveal a body that is sim- 
ply stunning. You sit 
down on the toilet 
seat, then pull me 
close and our lips 
meet. Our 
tongues wildly 
explore each 
other’s mouth 
and | run my 
hands over your © 
breasts, feeling 
your nipples 
hardening 
under my fin- 
gertips. | kiss 
my way down 
over your 
stomach until | 
reach your 
pussy, then | 
spread your 
legs wide and 
vigorously 
work my 
tongue inside 
your love 
hole. 

“| want 


o~ 4 


ladies present. 

b) Pople who don't under- 
stand the need to recycle our 
toilet paper. 

c) Forensic scientists. 


17) What's her favourite 
thing on TV? 
a) Noel's House Party, 
Hearts of Gold, Barrymore. 
b) Doesn't own a TV. She 
feels its influence has 
destroyed our indigenous 
folk culture. Prefers to make 
her own entertainment with a 
series of 


you to fuck me,” you purr 
sexily, bending over the 
seat and sticking your 
pert bum high in the air. | 
grip your hips and slowly 
ease my cock inside your 
tight 


interactive Japanese mime 
plays. 

c) The video she took of you 
and her having sex. 


18) What does she like to 
listen to when driving the 
car? 

a) Steve Wright. 

b) Woman's Hour. 

c) She made a cassette of it 
as well. 


Answers 
Mostly A's: Unattractive, 
unsexy, boring and keen on 
marriage and children. This 
woman is definitely not a 
psycho. But it’s probably 
best to avoid to avoid her 
in any case. 
Mostly B's: Badly 
dressed, smelling of veg- 
etables and with some total- 
ly nutty ideas. This chick 
isn’t a psycho either. 
However, she is a New 
Age hippy which is 
almost as bad. 
Mostly C's: Rich, irre- 
sistible, sexually demand- 
ing and erotically adven- 
turous. This bird is obvi- 


},, ously very dangerous. One 


date with her and you'll 
wake up with an ice-pick 
where your dick should be. 
Have nothing to do with her 
whatsoever (but if you’ve 

got her phone number 
would you mind 
giving it to us, 
please?).& 


cunt and start fucking 
you with relish until we 
both come together! 
Then it would be back 
to my place for a repeat 
performance in more 
comfortable surroundings 
- now that’s what 
I'd call a good 
night out! - Pete, 
Wrexham 
You're certainly 
right there, Pete! 
Nothing gets me 
hotter quicker 
than an expert 
tongue stroking my 
pussy until | come. 
When I’ve had that 
first climax, though, 
" I just can’t stop and 
_ you'd better be 
_ ready for a long 
night of frantic 
sucking and fuck- 
ing! There’s only 
one thing that really 
satisfies me - and 
that’s feeling a hard 
cock pounding away 
like crazy in my 
pussy! — Charlotte # 
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Feline horny? Then just 
wait until Vanessa gets her 
claws into you! The 22- 
year-old cat lover from 
Brighton shares her house 
with three of woman’s best 
friends — and loves nothing 
more than getting her own 
tummy rubbed. Sounds 
interesting... 

“T can easily spend a 
whole night cuddled up in 
front of the fire and being 


gently stroked,” reveals 


Photographs by Harry Linden 


VANESSA 


Vanessa, licking her lips at the mere mention. “I love being pampered more than 
anything else: a massage first, then kissed from head-to-toe... the whole works! “ 
And to follow..? 
“Well, ten out of ten guys who get that far will have definitely expressed in an 


interest in my pussy!” & 
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ow here's a man 

with real skid 

marks on his 
shreddies! Jeff Weinke 
(pronounced like 
‘wanker’ with an <= 
Australian accent) is an _——__ 
unbalanced Hollywood €£ 
stuntman who scrapes a living by 


" crashing his bike on its side. But 


first he covers the ground with 
petrol so his boxers burst into 
flames! Great balls of fire! 

This stupid Weinke then slides 
along the scorching tarmac at 
40 mph before grinding to a halt, 
his biker jacket having turned into 
a blazer! His burn-up ends with 
two firemen hosing him down, and 
Jeff emerges totally unscathed. 

Of course, a far better way to 
emerge totally unscathed is not to 
do it in the first place but when 
you have a burning ambition like 
Jeff's you just have to put your- 
self out now and again.& 
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LOR !I 
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There’s only one 
Lori we wouldn’t 
mind being run over 
by, and that’s our 
tousle-haired tease 
from Tennesee with 
the bottom from 
Heaven! Oh, to 
spend an hour 
greasing her axle 
and fondling her big 
end! (Oh, get the 
fuck on with it! — 
The Ed.) 

Sorry about that, 
Lori; but when you 
told us that your 


favourite thing in the 


54 


whole world was to be bent forwards and shafted like a 
steamhammer from behind, it kind of turned all our minds to 
lime jelly. 


“Mmm, jelly?” purrs the 23-year-old lasciviously. “That 


reminds me of my second favourite thing in the whole world...” 


Stop her! Stop her, someone, before it’s too late! #& 
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This is the section 
where you talk to 
us — and you talk 
dirty! Tell us what 

you’ve done, what 

you are doing and 
what you like to do; 
we'll read it, we'll 
print it and we 
might even help 
your fantasies 
come true... 


WOMEN'S WRITES 


Where the girls get down to business 


RING MY BELL! 


y name is Denise 
and I work for a 
well known cos- 


metics company. My job 
involves a lot of door-to- 
door sales work and while 
you might think that sounds 
pretty boring, I can tell you 
nothing could be further 
from the truth! 

All the stories you hear 
about bored suburban house- 
wives may sound like com- 
plete fiction, but I can assure 
you that they’re true! I’m 
often invited in for a cup of 
coffee and a chat — and occa- 
sionally I get a little more 
than that! 

I’ll never forget my first 
experience. Jackie was 19- 
years-old, single and blessed 
with a gorgeous figure, 
crowned by the most fantas- 
tic pair of tits I’ve ever seen. 
The second I saw her I began 
wondering what it would be 
like to make love to her and 
I’m glad to say that it didn’t 
take me too long to find out! 

We chatted amiably as I 
showed her the various prod- 
ucts I had for sale. She was 
getting quite outrageous sug- 
gesting that some of the 
deodorants and hairspray 
tins looked like dildos! I pre- 
tended to be shocked by her 
suggestions, but inside I was 
getting incredibly turned on 
by her naughty behaviour. 
By the end of the afternoon 
were in bed together, making 
passionate love. Her breasts 
were made to be caressed 
and sucked, and her pussy 
was so wet that I spent hours 
licking up her sticky juices 
and pleasuring her cunt. 
Well, what was a poor girl to 
do? Needless to say, I sold 
quite a few things to Jackie 
that day! 

However, my most excit- 
ing sexual experience hap- 
pened only last week when I 
knocked on a door and was 
greeted by a young man 
dressed in jogging pants and 
a vest. The pants left very 
little to the imagination and 
there looked to be a major 
league dick in there just 
waiting to get out! 

I managed to get myself 
invited into the house on the 
pretence that Alan might be 
interested in buying some 
cosmetics for a lady friend. 
It didn’t take a genius to 
work out that Alan was more 


than interested but not in 


buying make-up — maybe my 


short skirt, shapely legs and 
long, blonde hair had some- 


thing to do with it! I suggest- 


ed to him that he might get a 
better idea of what the stuff 


looked like if I gave myself a 


full make-over, so I nipped 
up to the bathroom, put on 
the brightest lipstick and 
blusher I could find and 


waltzed back downstairs 
without a stitch on! “What 
do you think?” I asked, grin- 
ning cheekily as I saw 
Alan’s jaw drop to the floor. 
“Err, I think you'd better 
come with me,” he replied, 
leading me upstairs to the 
bedroom. He sat me on the 
edge of the bed, then 
dropped to his knees and I 
guided his head gently 
between my legs. I parted 
my thighs slightly so that he 


could penetrate me better 
with his tongue and I gasped 
as I felt his hot breath on my 
fleshy cunt lips. 

I could feel my orgasm 
building as soon as his 
tongue met my aching clitty, 
so I pulled his head away 
from my pussy and lay down 
on the bed; spreading my 
legs wide and inviting him to 
fuck me good and proper. 
Dropping his pants and 
pulling his vest over his 
head, Alan revealed a body 
that was very impressive and 
he began to nudge at my 


labia with his thick cock. 

When he finally entered 
me, I let out a moan of 
delight which really seemed 
to turn him on because he 
started to pound away vigor- 
ously. I’m a very noisy love- 
maker, so the harder he start- 
ed to thrust, the more I 
screamed and shouted! I 
gripped onto the side of the 
bed while Alan worked hard- 
er and harder towards his 
orgasm. When he finally 
exploded inside me I felt his 
hot, sticky come shooting 
deep into my cunt, giving me 
that special feeling of 
warmth all over. 

But Alan wasn’t quite fin- 
ished... The moment he 
pulled out of me, he offered 
me his cock to suck. Now I 
love giving head, so I took 
his full length into my mouth 
and lapped at the juices that 
covered his shiny bell-end. I 


was incredibly turned on as I 
tasted my own juices all the 
way down to the base of his 
shaft and I deep-throated 
him until his hips bucked 
furiously and he came again. 
I couldn’t believe how Alan 
could manage to work him- 
self up again in such a short 
space of time, but I certainly 
wasn’t complaining! 

While Alan recovered 
from his exertions, I decided 
I'd give him a little show — 
something I know most men 
love! I parted my legs, then 
slowly slid two fingers deep 
inside my pussy and began 
to wank myself off right in 
front of him. I have to say 
that his face was a pretty pic- 
ture; although my own 
expression was probably 
quite interesting too as I 
worked myself up to a fan- 
tastic climax! The rush I felt 
was incredible and Alan 
couldn’t resist letting his 
hand stray to his cock and 
have a good pull himself! 


As you might imagine, 
there weren’t any more 
house-calls that day! Alan 
and I spent the entire after- 
noon engaged in frantic 
shagging and when I finally 
left his house at six o’clock, 
I was so exhausted that I 
went straight home to bed! 

I still make the odd house- 
call on Alan whenever I’m 
in the area, and he’s always 
glad to see me. Hardly sur- 
prising, really — we always 
find something to keep us 


amused during the afternoon. 


And let me tell you, we’ve 
found some very interesting 
uses for a few of the prod- 
ucts, if you know what I 
mean! — Denise, Leeds 


COUNT TO 
THREE! 
*ve got something of a 
fetish that I'd like to tell 
your readers about. I’m 
very sexually experienced, 
but I’ve found that I can’t 
get off unless I’m making 


love with two men at once. 
It’s just the way I am and I 
make no apologies for it. I 
suppose you could call me 
liberated, but I don’t really 
see it that way. I guess it’s 


just that if I don’t get what I 


want in bed, then I do some- 
thing about it! 

My name is Anne, I’m 21- 
years-old and the first time I 
ever experienced a three- 
some was when I was just 
eighteen and at university. 
Mike was the same age as I 
was and we’d been seeing 
each other since our first 
week there. I have to admit 
that he was pretty good in 
the sack; very energetic and 
full of ideas on how to make 
sex as exciting as possible. 
He was obviously very expe- 
rienced for his age and he 
knew exactly what to do 
with his generous tool. 
Fucking me hard from 
behind and letting me ride 
him on top were favourite 
positions of ours. He was, in 


short, a bloody good fuck. 
But I always felt that there 
was something missing, 
something not quite right. I 
found out what it was the 
night we went out with his 
mate, John. 

We'd been in the universi- 
ty bar until closing time and 
we'd had a good evening, 
knocking back a few bottles 
of wine and chatting away, 
our conversations getting 
more and more lewd as the 
evening progressed. By the 
time we got back to my 
room for coffee, I could 
already feel that special tin- 
gle of anticipation in my 
pussy that meant I wanted 
some good, hard cock — and 
sooner rather than later! 

I can’t actually remember 
how I managed to raise the 
subject, but I steered the 


conversation towards group 
sex and threesomes, then 
revealed how much I fancied 
the idea. Mike and John 
looked at each knowingly 
and then nodded. “Well, 
we're game if you are,” said 
John cheekily. 

I didn’t need any more 
encouragement, and calmly 
slipped out of my skirt and 
top and laid back on the bed; 
casually fingering my wet 
cunt. “C’mon lads,” I urged, 
“don’t be shy — take off your 
clothes!” Both of them 
undressed quickly, then John 
gently parted my thighs and 
slid his rigid tool inside my 
tight cunt, while Mike 
offered his prick to my will- 
ing lips. The feeling of hav- 
ing two solid dicks inside me 
was wonderful, and I worked 
intently on the swollen shaft 
in my mouth until Mike 
jerked his hips and poured a 
thick wad of spunk down my 
throat. John continued to 
work away at my hole, 
building up a hard rhythm 
and pushing his length deep 
inside me. It was heaven! 

From that moment on I’ve 
been on the lookout for any 
opportunity for a threesome 
and, as you can imagine, I 
haven’t had too much trou- 
ble finding it. 

One of the finest sessions I 
ever had was during a camp- 
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ing holiday in France last 
year. It was the summer 
break from university and I 
decided that I wanted to get 
away from it all on my own. 
I hitched down to the south 
of France, pitching my tent 
on a beautiful camp-site 
right on the coast. Within a 
couple of days I had met 
Pierre and Georges, two 
young lads who were work- 
ing in a bar on the beach. 
After a very pleasant 
evening there, I suggested 
that the three of us walk 
back along the seafront to 
the camp-site. It was about 
two in the morning and the 
sands were completely 
deserted. After walking for a 
while, we stopped for a 


breather. It didn’t take long 
before the fun started! 

Without uttering a word, I 
quickly peeled off my tee- 
shirt and shorts and stood 
there completely naked. 

Georges was first off the 
mark; his lips moving to 
meet my nipples as he start- 
ed greedily sucking on them. 
Pierre got to work on me 
too; kissing his way up the 
insides of my thighs, then 
darting his tongue in and out 
of my pussy and sucking on 
my clit. I felt so turned on 
and horny that I begged one 
of them to fuck me right 
there and then! 

Pierre’s dick was lovely 
and firm and the way he 


teased my cunt lips as he 
eased his length inside me 
soon had me screaming with 
pleasure. “Fuck me now,” I 
begged. He thrust his hips 
forward and I gasped loudly 
as I felt his prick fill me. 
Georges then moved his 
twitching cock up to my 
mouth and I worked the tip 
of my wet tongue around the 
bulbous head, tasting that 
lovely, salty warmth. 
Meanwhile Pierre 
increased the pace, then 
groaned loudly as he emp- 
tied his substantial wad 
inside me. After that, I sug- 
gested that the two of them 
reversed their positions as a 
grand finale to our erotic 
encounter and I got my sec- 


ond helping of two guys at 
once. 

The night didn’t end there 
though, the three of us ended 
up back at the campsite 
squeezed inside my tent 
where we continued with our 
frolics. When the tent manu- 
facturers said it was ‘two- 
man’, I don’t think they 
expected anyone to take 
them at their word! 

I have to admit that I’m 
obsessed by threesomes now 
and wouldn't turn down any 
opportunity! My next quest 
is to find two girls to have a 
session with, so if there are 
any interested parties out 
there, then just let me know! 
— Anne, Swansea 


HOLIDAY BLUES 


Playing away from home 


TICKET TO RIDE! 


y name is Angela 
and I work as a cab 
driver in London. 


Not the black cabs, though — 
I drive my own private car. 
You may think that it’s a 
dangerous job — especially 
when you’re a dark-haired 
23-year-old with tits that are 
as big as pillows, but I’ve 
never had any trouble at all. 
Even when the punters are a 
bit pissed, they’ve always 
behaved themselves. I’d 


have to say that the best 
thing about the job is work- 
ing nights. Why? Because 
when you work nights, you 
get to take loads of horny 
blokes and girls home and 
let’s just say that it pushes 
the door of opportunity that 
little bit further open! 

The first time that anything 
exciting happened was about 
six months ago. I picked up a 
couple at two in the morning 
outside a club in South 
London to drive them across 
town to North London, a 


64 


journey of about forty min- 
utes. They had barely got in 
the cab before they were 
tonguing each other for all 
they were worth, which I 
have to say was quite a turn- 
on! Through my rear-view 
mirror, I was getting a pretty 
good view of the girl’s bum 
as her short skirt rode up her 
bronzed thighs when she put 
her arm around her 
boyfriend and kissed him 
passionately. I tried hard to 


see, tilting it so that I could 


Zp 


get a better view of the 
expert frigging he was giv- 
ing her; her moans filling the 
cab as she started to work 
herself to a climax. I felt like 
playing with myself right 
there, but felt that I really 
ought to say something. “Do 
you mind?” I managed to 
stammer, half-embarrassed 
and half-titillated. 

“Not if you don’t,” replied 
the girl as quick as a flash, 
staring at me in the mirror 
and winking. She was very 
attractive, with long black 


hair, full lips and a set of tits 
that matched my own moun- 
tainous creations. Did I 
mind? Did I hell! 

“Well at least if you’re 
going to get down to busi- 
ness in the back there, you 
could put on a proper show 
for me too. You’re making 
me very horny!” The two of 
them — evidently exhibition- 
ists — didn’t need more of an 
invitation. The girl pulled 
down her top to reveal a gor- 
geous pair of firm tits, the 
nipples protruding like cher- 
ries on a cake, grabbed her 
boyfriend’s head and drew it 
down to start work on her 
pussy. 

I was so turned on that I 
was hardly able to concen- 
trate on my driving while 
thoughts raced around my 
head about what this couple 
were like. Not only were 
they having sex in front of 


me, but the fact that all the 
other drivers could be staring 
at them from outside only 
seemed to heighten their 
ardour. 

Next thing I knew, the girl 
pulled her boyfriend’s zip 
down and was holding his 
thick tool between her fin- 
gers. She started vigorously 
wanking him, tugging at his 
foreskin with long, deliber- 
ate strokes and exposing his 
shiny bell-end. She was 
obviously getting just as 
much of a thrill from it as he 
evidently was; her hand soon 
quickened to a blur, but 
before a climax was reached 
we arrived at their flat. I felt 
so horny and turned on, I 
could barely speak. 

“T’ll let you off the fare 
because you entertained me 
so much,” I stammered. 

The girl giggled loudly, 
before replying, “Maybe we 
could entertain you some 
more. Why don’t you come 
in?” I wasn’t going to turn 
down an opportunity like 
that, so I switched the radio 
off and followed the couple 
into the house. 

I sat down in the kitchen 
while the fella, Andy, made 
the introductions and fixed 
us all a Jack Daniels. I told 
Gina that I'd been really 
turned on by what I'd seen in 


hibited they were. 


“You ain’t see nothing 
yet,” she drawled, pulling 
me to my feet from the chair 
and kissing me. I slipped my 
tongue inside her mouth and 


probed her, enjoying the 


taste of this other woman. 
Andy walked back into the 
room and grinned wildly 
when he was greeted by the 


the back of my cab and that I 
couldn’t believe how unin- 


steamy clinch with me. 
“Let’s do some entertain- 
ing,” I suggested, and pulled 
down the tracksuit trousers I 
was wearing, kicking off my 
pumps so that my bare legs 
were exposed. I’ve got nice, 
trim legs — even if I say so 
myself! — and they look even 
better when they’re crowned 
off with a pair of sheer 
knickers with a moist patch 
around the gusset. I eased 


ankles and then laid back 
against the kitchen table 
with my legs open, giving 
the clear message that I was 
ready to have my pussy 
eaten. Gina had slipped her 
dress and underwear off and 
was naked except for her 
high-heeled evening shoes. 
Then she quickly dropped to 
her knees and buried her 
tongue deep into my hole, 
greedily lapping and sucking 
at my clitty. 

I felt the first hot flush of 
orgasm creep through my 
body and shut my eyes to 


savour the moment. Gina’s 
hot breath on my mound felt 
unbelievable, and I could 
feel my juices flowing as she 
ate my cunt. I ran my hands 
over my nipples, and I 
couldn’t quite believe how 
hard and big they felt — I was 
incredibly turned on. I 
wasn’t the only one, judging 
by the way Andy was staring 
at the scenario that was 
unfolding in front of him. 

I think it was probably the 
fact that I had an audience 
watching me that finally 
brought me to orgasm. And 
what an orgasm! My knees 
went weak as the sheer 
forceof it flowed through me 
and my juices poured from 
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my cunt. It was sheer heav- 
en! What I really needed 
now was some stiff cock — 
and I knew just the place to 
get it! 

I turned over and pointed 
my bum up in the air. I love 
being fucked doggy-style 
and was desperate to feel 
Andy’s dick sliding inside 
my cunt. After all, it was 
well juiced up after Gina’s 
welcome ministrations. 

Andy stood up, his present 
for me already becoming 
visible as he slid his trousers 
and boxers off and entered 


me with one deep stroke. 
“Go on, Andy — fuck her 
properly,” urged Gina with 
real excitement in her voice, 
before moving around to the 
other side of the table so that 
she was in front of me. She 
pulled a chair out, perched 
herself on the back of it and 
slipped a couple of fingers 
into her pussy. This was just 


too much to take... 

I was getting fucked from 
behind and watching a gor- 
geous girl wanking herself in 
front of me. Andy was 
pumping pretty furiously by 
now, his strokes lengthening 
as he pounded deeper into 
my hole. I was fast 
approaching another orgasm 
and started to bite down on 
my lip with the pleasure of it 
all. I was looking forward to 
Andy delivering his spunk 
deep inside me, but at the 
last minute he pulled his 
cock out and came all over 
my bum. I have to admit this 
was not an unpleasant expe- 
rience, especially when Gina 
pulled her fingers out of her 
cunt and started to work the 
come into my cheeks. 

The air was heavy with the 
smell of sex and nobody was 
ready to quit — certainly not 
Andy, who had already man- 
aged to get his cock back to 
full attention and was 
stroking it, deciding who he 
would offer it to. 

“T think we should wake 
up Paul,” said Gina, totally 


out-of-the-blue. 

“What?” I gasped. “Has 
there been someone else in 
this flat all this time?” I 
couldn’t help but start to 
giggle at the sheer craziness 
of it all. Within a few sec- 
onds, however, my giggling 
had stopped. Paul may have 
looked bleary-eyed, but he 
was absolutely gorgeous 
with long, dark hair and 
piercing blue eyes. And to 
think that he going to join in 
the fun so late. 

‘What have we here 


then?” he grinned, loosening 
his dressing-gown to reveal 
a nicely proportioned prick. 
I didn’t think that the ques- 
tion needed answering, so I 
simply dropped to my knees 
and took his full-length in 
my mouth by way of intro- 
duction. It certainly seemed 
to satisfy him, and Gina and 
Andy decided to monopolise 
the table and started screw- 
ing for all they were worth 
on it! 

Paul’s dick was pretty spe- 
cial; long and firm and a bit 


thicker than I'd been used to. 
It felt very rewarding deep- 
throating him, but I really 
needed a good shafting. 

Leaving Gina and Andy to 
it, Paul and I sloped off to 
the bedroom where we spent 
another few hours putting 
some novel and exciting sex- 
ual positions to the test. Paul 
was a fabulous lover, and he 
certainly had stamina, sink- 
ing his cock into my pussy 
and holding himself back 
from coming to ensure that I 
got as much out of the expe- 
rience as he did. He must 
have come at least three 
times in one session, which 
as far as I was concerned 
was a pretty fine effort. My 
pussy was positively aching 
by the time we finally got 
some shut-eye at nine the 
next morning! 

I woke up at three in the 
afternoon with the warm 


sensation of Paul probing 
my pussy with his tongue, 
which has to be the best way 
of being roused. 

I can still hardly believe it 
actually all happened that 
night — but it ranks as my 
most exciting sexual experi- 
ence ever. Hopefully, I'll 
pick up Andy and Gina 
again in my cab soon and 
we'll relive that fabulous 
night! — Angela, London 

Poumon ger 


COUPLES CONFESS 


Share and share alike 


DRAWING BAWD 


*ve noticed over the last 

few months that quite a 

few women have written 
into Talkin’ Blue, revealing 
how they used to be really 
prudish about sex and how 
reading the naughty confes- 
sions in Club and then trying 
out some of things men- 
tioned in the stories had 
changed their sex lives for 
the better. That’s great for 
them — but that’s the oppo- 
site to the story that I’m 
going to tell! 

You see, ever since I was 
first aware of sex, I’ve 
known that I’ve got an 
exceptionally high sex drive. 
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Although I didn’t lose my 
virginity until I was nine- 
teen, I knew how to use my 
body to excite men and I 
loved the power that that 
gave me. I’ve never been 
afraid to experiment with 
sex — and by that I don’t just 
mean trying out different 
positions with my partner, 
but different combinations 
as well. To me, there’s noth- 
ing more of a turn-on than 
fucking a guy — or a woman 
— for the first time. The first 
taste of cock or pussy, the 
first time you run your hands 
through their bushy pubes or 
the first time you both come 
at the same time... I can’t 


even begin to describe how 
much of a turn-on that is for 
me. That’s why I’ve tried 
just about every sexual expe- 
rience known — I simply 
can’t enough of it! 

The way that I look means 
that I never go short of sex, 
either. I’m five foot eight, 
and my skin is smooth all 
the way down over my gen- 
erous (38D) boobs right to 
my rounded buttocks and 
long legs. My feet are espe- 
cially sensitive, which I love 
to have kissed and fondled. 
With my long, blonde hair 
and matching pussy thatch, I 
reckon that I could model 
for your magazine myself — I 


may even try one day! At the 
moment I’m working as a 
life-model for students at the 
local art college; which is 
where the events happened 
that I’m about to tell you 
about... 

The art tutor there is an old 
flame of mine. Jeff knows 
all about my sexual prowess 
—Ialmost wore him out with 
my sexual athletics during 
our six months together, and 
he fully accepted the fact 
that I needed sexual variety 
in my life. Sometimes he 
fixes me up with friends of 
his when he knows I’m get- 
ting desperate and haven’t 
had sex for a few days! 


When he suggested that I’d 
be a great model for his pri- 
vate life-drawing class, I 
jumped at the chance of 
doing it. I’m proud of my 
body and, to be honest, the 
idea of sitting naked in a 
room full of strangers while 
they studied every inch of 
me really got me aroused. 

When J arrived there for 
my first session, the class 
was smaller than I thought — 
just two women and three 
men, apart from Jeff. One 
girl, Sophie, was there with 
her boyfriend Bob, and I 
could tell that they were 
excited about being there 
together. I think Sophie 
wanted to see what effect the 
sight of a naked model 
would have on Bob. The 
other woman, Davina, was 
about thirty and very 
assertive. Steve and Paul 
both had difficulty keeping 
their eyes off me when I 
arrived and then disappeared 
behind the screens to 
undress. 

When I finally got in posi- 
tion on the couch which was 
on a raised dais in the middle 
of the room, everything was 
very quiet as the students got 
on with their task. I could 
feel five pairs of eyes boring 
into me, carefully assessing 
every inch of bare flesh and 
curvy contour of my luxuri- 
ant body. Jeff was busy 
studying their work, but I 
could feel that even he was 
looking at me, knowing that 
my nipples were stiffening 
up under everybody’s scruti- 
ny. I’d never had anyone 
look at me this closely 
before, and I loved the feel- 
ing of flaunting myself, 
smelling the faint and tangy 
scent of my pussy juice in 


the room. 

I knew I was getting more 
and more turned on, because 
the tangy smell was getting 
stronger and I was sure that 
everyone in the room must 
have been able to smell it 
too. I didn’t care though; in 
fact, knowing that they all 
knew how turned on I felt 
was making me feel even 
more daring. 

I slowly moved my hand 
down my body in a caressing 
movement, until it was rest- 
ing in my blonde nest of 
curls. I shifted my thighs 
apart so that my pussy was 
on view to the watchers and 


I could feel them all holding 
their breath, just waiting to 
see what I'd do next. Then I 
parted my moist lips and 
started to play with myself. 

I lost track of time as my 
fingers probed inside my 
sticky hole, spreading the 
lips wide and fingering 
myself as my love juices 
covered my hand and trick- 
led down to my wrist. I 
didn’t let myself move too 
much — only my hand shifted 
slightly, but it was agony not 
to able to fully throw myself 
fully into my frigging and 
really let rip. 

When I came, an audible 


moan escaped from my lips, 
and as I laid back on the 
couch, a satisfied smile 
spread across my face. It 
didn’t look as if I'd moved at 
all, but by now everyone in 
the room was breathing 
heavily, obviously fully 
aware of what I’d done. I 
just hoped that they were as 
turned on as I was by watch- 
ing me. 

Someone obviously was, 
because the next moment I 
felt a pair of hands start to 
caress my body softly, run- 


ning up and down my sides 
and over the front of my 
thighs; the thumbs moving 
nearer and nearer to my 
pussy with each upward 
stroke. I didn’t look at who- 
ever it was, but I guessed it 
was a woman because of the 
length of the fingernails. I 
dragged in a breath as one of 
those nails lightly brushed 
my clitty. A second time, it 
was almost more than I 
could stand. I could feel that 
I was about to orgasm again, 
so I opened my eyes to see 
who was turning me on so 
much. 

It was Sophie, the younger 
of the two women, which 
surprised me. I could see the 
avid glazes of everyone in 
the room fastened on us as 
Sophie started to use her 
mouth as well as her hands, 
kneeling on the dais and 
bending over me so that she 
could pull my love-lips apart 


and eat me out. She certainly 
knew what she was doing 
too —I couldn’t have done a 
better job of it myself; her 
tongue filling all the crevices 
inside my pussy and her chin 
covered with my love cream. 
I came, and then again, my 
hips arching up off the couch 
towards her tongue. 

“Close your eyes,” she 
whispered, “there’s more to 
come.” I obeyed, and imme- 
diately felt something warm 
and hard rubbing on my 
mouth, persuading me to 


open it and take it inside. It 
was her boyfriend Bob, teas- 
ing me with the tip of his 
cock, pulling it away just as 
I was about to take it into my 
mouth and then rubbing it 
over my lips again. I pouted 
with frustration, then he let 
me suck his shaft into my 
mouth, the salty taste of it 
deliciously familiar. 

As Sophie worked away 
with her fingers and tongue, 
I set about giving her 
boyfriend a good sucking- 
off, feeling him twitch with 
arousal as my expert mouth 
went to work. I could feel 
his pubes brush against my 
face as I swallowed his 
whole length and kept it in 
my mouth, my tongue lap- 
ping at his heavy balls as 
they nudged against my 
chin, It can’t have been a 
comfortable position for 
him, standing at the head of 
the couch, but I doubt he 
was thinking of that as he 
grunted loudly and then 
emptied his load into my 
mouth. 

That seemed to be the cue 
for everyone else to join in 
on the action — except Jeff, 
who just stood to one side of 
the room and watched. I 
remembered from our rela- 
tionship that that was one of 
his fetishes — watching group 
sex and getting incredibly 
turned on by it. I was the one 
at the centre of things now, 
really loving the feel of three 
pairs of male hands groping 
me, stroking the soft flesh 
underneath my boobs and 
slowly circling down to find 
my fanny. 

Then I had three fingers 
inside me — one from each 
fella — each one probing and 
pushing deeper. I gasped as 
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Dear Reader, 
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dirtiest ‘Sin City.’’ Berlin is unrivalled now as the t 


sex capital of the Continent. 


The clubs have explicit, live sex shows, the 
sex shops are superb, there is a very active 
“Bizarre’’ scene and the guys and girls are 
is the best in the world!! 


These videos are straight-forward, hard-line 
porn — no holds are barred — no topic is ignored — 


stunning! - The porn 


close-ups, slow motion, the lot! 
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wet watching explicit sex on video. 


At under a tenner each they are the porn 
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the delicious sensation made 
me come, Davina and 
Sophie holding my hands for 
support and stroking them 
onto their boobs. Under my 
fingers, I could feel their 
nipples getting harder, so 
with either hand I clenched 
one nipple and gently 
tweaked and pulled it. Both 
Sophie and Davina trembled 
under my fingers as I started 
working on their titty-flesh. 
Then Davina moved so that 
my hand could reach 
towards her pussy. As soon 
as I my index finger slipped 
inside her moist hole, she 
breathed a sigh of pure sexu- 
al delight. 

Although it was very diffi- 
cult to keep up any kind of 
rhythm while my pussy was 
being probed and frigged by 
three expert guys, I managed 
to ease my finger in and out 
until I built up a frantic pace. 
Davina went totally over- 
board, periodically pulling 
my fingers out of her cunt so 
that she could suck her own 
juices from them. I was 
amazed at how easily I made 
her come, and how many 
times she did — her pussy 
walls clenched tightly 
around my fingers as she 
came three or four times, 
moaning that I shouldn’t 
stop until she said so. But 
after four orgasms, she 


couldn’t speak, so I just kept 
going. 

Sophie was harder to bring 
off. I could feel the ripples 
going through her as she 
built up towards her climax, 
but each time I thought she 
was going to come, she 
seemed to hold back at the 
crucial moment. I could tell 
that she needed some help... 

“Bob,” I breathed, “I think 
Sophie needs some help 
over here.” 

Bob gently withdrew his 
finger from my sticky hole, 
and then I watched as he 
bent his girlfriend over the 
back of the sofa and pushed 
his thick tool deep inside 
her. I could hear the squelch 
of juices as she gasped with 


pleasure. As I thought, he 
only had to draw his cock 
back and forth a couple of 
times to bring her to orgasm, 
her boobs dangling tantalis- 
ingly in front of my face as 
she pushed back against his 
thrusts. 

That was it for me — I 
needed cock too. Spreading 
my legs wide, I stroked my 
inner thighs and gestured for 
either Steve or Paul to give 
me a good fucking. Paul’s 
fat cock was first inside me, 
pumping away hard and fast, 
almost out of control in his 
excitement. I had to grip the 
base of his shaft and hold 
him inside me as he neared 


his orgasm. His load had no 
sooner shot into my pussy, 
than he pulled out his cock 
and Steve replaced him. 

I barely had time to notice 
the difference, except that 
Steve lasted longer, keeping 
up his pumping and thrust- 
ing for at least ten minutes 
before he slumped onto my 
chest and came — his come 
running out of my cunt and 
down the insides of my 
thighs. 

That set Davina off and 
she quickly dived between 
my legs to take her turn to 
eat out my pussy, really 
slurping her tongue around 
inside me to drink every 


drop of come juice and 
spunk in there. I watched the 
expression on her face — 
until I felt myself about to 
come and had to close my 
eyes and howl with pleasure. 
I can’t ever remember a time 
when I’ve enjoyed every last 
second of my orgasm so 
fully. 

You might have been won- 
dering what Jeff was doing 
all this time our little orgy 
was happening. Well, I dis- 
covered that he’d been using 
his artistic skills to make a 
few quick pencil drawings of 
the action in explicit detail. I 
was shown in every position 
— my legs wrapped around 


Davina’s neck; she and 
Sophie eating out my pussy 
with obvious relish; the three 
guys fingering me to 
orgasm... Jeff is quite well- 
known in artistic circles, and 
I’ve been told that several of 
the drawings have been 
changing hands for large 
sums of money among the 
collecting fraternity! And as 
for me, I’m doing another 
life modelling session next 
week, so I’m just wondering 
whether I'll survive another 
frantic sucking and fucking 
session without passing out 
with pleasure! Ill keep you 
informed, promise! — Nancy, 
Lincs & 
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“Dress to impress” — that's the maxim of Tamsin, our tempting temp 
from Bermondsey. This is her first time in Club and she could hardly 
contain her excitement. “I must have gone through my entire wardrobe 
before the shoot,” she admits. “After all, 1 wanted to make my first shoot 
very memorable...” 

With a body like yours, Tamsin, we'll find it hard to forget! “Oh, how 


sweet!” squeals the naughty 19-year-old excitedly. “I was a bit nervous 
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ety ie though; I mean, not even my boyfriend has seen me completely naked before, 
crecenuol . dit 
f _ atte so I wanted to wear something very sexy. 
Hy j j — 
f “T reckon these stockings are just the job,” adds Tamsin, rolling them 


down her smooth leg. “But I was so turned on by the end of the shoot I 
couldn't wait to get them off!” 


Ain't that always the way, Tamsin! & 
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This is the first time that Hayley’s ever appeared nude in front of a 


camera before, and the 18-year-old is understandably excited. “It’s like 
losing m. virginity in front of the whole world,” reveals the secretary 
from Stoke. Mmm, perhaps you'd like to explain... 

“Well, I know that all my friends back home will see me baring my 


boobs and flashing my pussy,” she squeals excitedly. “And then there’s 


all the staff in the shop where I work — they'll see my naked bum! Gosh, 


even the fellas from the pub I go to will see my secret 
parts too... 

“And you know what?” giggles the sensuous sex-kit- 
ten. “It’s the best feeling I’ve ever had!” | 


We can’t argue with that, Hayley! & 


Wap 
mealiNGry 


’ YOU RE MY WEAK HUSBAND - WATCH ME TAKE 2 THICK COCKS 0898 122 me 

| LOVE TO SUCK YOUNG COCKS - PENNY, HOUSEWIFE 0898 122 738 
WANK AS 18YR OLD VIRGIN GETS HER FIRST COCK 0898 122 739 

ON MY HANDS ANDIKNEES - PUMP MY WET FANNY 0898 122 740 

; RUDE SLUT LOVES BLACK COCK 0898 122 741 


| SS ae 4 REAL EXPLICIT SEX CONFESSIONS 0898 122 743 
—— Bias GAY BOYS SUCK & JACK - 6 HOT NUMBERS 0898 122 744 


WANK WHILE | 
| FINGER MY ) 
SOPPING PUSSY 

so 122 733 


SPREAD ME 
Hck ME PUMP ME 
81227 


2 ee i 
TAKES 3 HARD COCKS 
0898 122 735 
CUM OVER ME- PLEASE! 
0898 122 736 
HORNY LESBIANS - 
ORAL & DILDO ACTION 
0898 122 737 
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QNURSES-LESBIANTHEN ‘ 
BIG COCK ACTION M 0898 122 752 


0898 122 751 repcmnapernse 
MY WILL SUCK YOUR 
es OCETHER tate 
— . of 
0898 122 748 : 
SEX CONFESS! ONS - 
WIFE SCREWED BY 2 WELL ) HORNY LIVE RECORDINGS 


ENDOWED 18 YR OLDS 3 0898 122 750 


all PO <= GAY LADS - GIVING, TAKING, 
CUM OVER MY BiG FIRM TITS ea | SUCKING, SPUNKING 
0898 122 747 ve | P 0898 122 757 


OLDER WOMAN GIVESTT = 
WANK TO HARD, YOUNG COCKS 
0898 122755 | 


TEEN TEASE 8) GIVES 
HOT SEX - ALL POSITIONS 
0898 122 754 


ORAL SEX - SHE SUCKS & 
SWALLOWS YOUR LOAD 
0898 122 756 


12.00 HARD NIGHT-TIME ACTION 0898 122 758 AFTER 2.00 CUM WITH ME 0898 122 759 


RSL PO Box 475 SW4 6QB. Call cost 36p/min cheap rate 48p/min at all other times. Some numbers may direct you to other services before connection. 


HEAR ME MASTURBATE 
TO A FRENZIED CLIMAX 
0338 409 481 


0338 409 436 


0338 409 425 


0338 409 491 


WANK OVER my Bopy 
0338 409 431 


SOLUTE FILTH 0336 4 
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WARM GOLDEN SHOWER 
0338 409 478 SAMANTHA STRIP SEARCHED 


0338 409 412 
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Grab My Tits And Shaft My Hole 
0338 421 103 
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SENATE PO BOX 1299 N18. Calls cost 36p/min cheap rate, 48p/min all other times FORUM PO BOX 1823 N18. Calls cost 36p/min cheap rate, 48p/min all other times 


FIONA COOPER presents 20 videos from her 
extensive range of adult videos and photosets. 


* x xx x* x* 
* French maid * Lovely bums & boobs 
* Nurses * Long legs 

* Stockings & sussies »* Outdoor girls 

* Feet * Shaven girls 

* Tights * Wet girls 

* Big boobs etc etc! 


Over 300 videos are described in our full colour 
64 page catalogue sent with every order. 
Same day dispatch of all orders. All videos shown 
here are one hour long and are offered at the 
special price of £10 each. Please note that this 
special price applies only to the videos in this 
advert. 


FIONA COOPER, PO BOX 16, HALIFAX, W. YORKS, HX1 1EU. 


L] Meg 

L] Charmaine 

CL] Rhiannan 

L] Stacey Owen 

L] Debby Jordan 

LC Bridgette (Vicky Lee) 


L] Feet 1 

L] Outdoor Girls 2 

L] Upskirt Shots 3 

[] Stockings/ Sussies 3 
L] Big Boobs 5 

C1) Tights 3 

L] The Nurses 


Fax Orders should be sent to 0422 832657 (fax the whole page) 


Simply tick the items that you require, fill in your name & address and L] Nicolette 
return this coupon along with your payment or credit card details. Credit oO Sarah 
card orders can be faxed to us. Cheques and postal orders should be 
made payable to: Fiona Cooper. Cash must be sent registered post. CL] Veda Garman 
SEND TO: FIONA COOPER, PO. Box 16, Halifax, W. Yorks, HX1 1EU. _] Charlotte 
L] Esme 
Name 
L) Serena 
Address L] Jackie 
L] Stephanie Bews 
L] Natasha 
Postcode 
L} Brooke 
Credit card No; [] Jane 
Expiry date Signature O Kathryn 
L] Gaynor Bell 
Please send me Videos @ £10 each. 
Total value of order__ NOTE: VHS ONLY 


Overseas customers should add £5 towards shipping. 
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10" MULTI-SPEED VIBRATOR 


With all 


FREE 


number. 
Lots of other exciting 
FREE GIFT offers 
when buying 
from our 
catalogue 


SEX 
DOLLS 
Quality 
blow up plastic 
dolls with hair — 
always willing — 
always available 
Sensuously inviting 
mouth plus vaginal 
and rear orifices 

221 Standard £25.50 
222 De luxe version 
with vibro unit £27.50} 
‘Add code ‘B’ for Black. 
Details of female sex 
dolls made of strong 
latex-viny! and also 
pure latex are available 
with our catalogue. 

| \ Bonus ‘LOVE-PAC’ 
\ of lubricant and 

\\ sheath included 

\ with all dolls. 

“—~ > MALE DOLL 225 

A blow-up plastic doll with erect 71/2" 
penis, plus mouth and rear openings 
Add code ‘B’ for black £28.00 


X - the scent 
_ that sexually 
; attracts 
women with- 
out them even 
being aware 
of it. Less 
than 10% of 
men have a 
high natural 
pheromone 
el. For the 


SUPER-HERMIT 175 
A new ‘real feel’ 
version of the Hermit 
that gyrates with all the \ 
sexuality of a belly By 
dancer. At the same 
time you can add ¥ 
another dimension of 
excitement with its 
multi-speed vibrations 
which are controlled 
separately. This 
double action vibrator 
with its ‘real feel’ flesh- 
like profiled surface 
adds an exciting new 
dimension to sexual 
enjoyment. Separate 
battery control box. 
£12.00 


DUO-BALLS 730 

Also known as ‘Ben-Wa 
Balls’ — an ancient Japanese 
delight. When inserted into 
the vagina almost any body 
movement will produce 
unique erotic sensations. 
They also help women 
maintain sexual arousal for 
long periods and develop 
vaginal muscle control. 
Movement within the balls 
comes from solid stainless 


steel balls. Standard 
duo-balls 
De Luxe 730 £4.95 


Super Soft 
Duo-Balls731 


from this advertisement 
made within 12 months of its issue. To 
qualify you must fill in the coupon 
below or telephone quoting this 
publication and its issue 


orders over £25 


PADDED SHEATH 303 
It has an outer surface of plastic latex 
moulded to the natural shape of the 
penis and an inner lining of soft cush- 
ioned latex providing a firm grip for the 
inserted penis. Adds girth and an extra 
11/2" to the penis. Complete with body 
belt. £8.75 


SUPPORT SHEATH 310 

As 303 but with a special strengthen- 
ing splint built into the body of the shaft 
providing extra support. Ideal for the 
man with erection difficulties. £9.75 


EXTENSION SHEATH 

A washable and reusable sheath with 
asolidtip that adds 1'/," effective length 
to the male organ. ~ 

317 F Flesh or 317 B Black £4.00 


HAND PROSTHETIC 

For use by the female partner when 
circumstances make normal inter- 
course impossible. 


345 Standard model £8.75 
345L Large standard model £10.50 
346 De luxe model with 

ejaculating action £14.00 


347 Vibrating model with built- 
in clitoral stimulator £14.50 
348 Pump-up model 


allowing variable size 
adjustment 


£14.00 


MENFIT 772 
Erection 
Strengthener 


aga 
Possibly the best device yet produced 
for maintaining a firm erection. Pres- 


sure and size of ring can be adjusted to 
suit individual requirement. 


£4.00 


358 BULLY BOY 
A vibrating hand prosthetic similar to 
the ‘Pleaser 184’ but with alarger length 
and girth £13.25 


359 GIANT BULLY BOY 

The largest dildo for females who de- 
mand something even bigger to sat- 
isfy. Built in vibrator. £14.75 


PROSTHETIC WITH 

SCROTUM AND HARNESS 
Designed for use between two females, 
itclosely resembles the complete male 
genitals in form, texture and elasticity. 
It is supplied with an adjustable har- 
ness. The almost natural intercourse 
allowed by the appliance is of great 
value both physically and psychologi- 
cally. 


338 Standard mode £18.50 
339 Ejaculating action £20.00 
340 Vibrating mode £21.00 


DOUBLE DILDO 
As 338, but complete with double pros- 
thetic and scrotum to provide maxi- 
mum fulfilment for two females. 


343 Standard mode £25.00 
344 Vibrating mode! £27.50 
DOUBLE DONG 

Highly flexible for every need. 

365 Standard mode £16.00 
366 Vibrating mode! £18.00 


104 108 
TORMENTORS 


De luxe Mini Mystique 104 
6 inches long with ‘gold’ head. Multi- 


117 106 


speed switch. £6.00 
Firefly 108 

The head lights up and gently warms. 
Multi-speed switch £9.50 


King Slim Stim 117 

9 inch multi-speed, with very powerful 
vibrations. £5.75 
Torpedo 106 

Almost 10" long. Double rippled, flexible 
and multi-speed. £9.75 


737 

. GS 
& 

740 

742 
741 
SS 
743 

CLITORAL 


STIMULATORS 737-743 

Seven special clitoral/vagina! stimula- 
tors specially designed to increase 
female arousal during intercourse by 
the gentle brushing of the clitoris and 
vaginal lips, while helping to prolong 


the male’s erection. £1.95 each 
(751) Selection of 3 £5.00 
(753) All 7 £9.50 


SUPERIA SUPPLIES 
PO Box 424, HOVE, 


waG 
East Sussex, BN3 1EU » 


Should the coupon already be used please send 
aPO/Cheque for the items you require listing the 
product code number(s) and your name and 
address. Add 20% for rorelgn postage. Sign 
and state that you are over 1 

ACCESS/VISA PHONELINE 0273 778816 
Registered in England 1675538 

9 Brunswick Street West, Hove 

Use P.O. Box No. only — No callers 


LEWDO The board game 
that’s guaranteed to 
release one's inhibitions. 
Sure to lead to a really 
swinging party. Strictly for 
the most liberal-minded. _ 
For two or more players. 


Standard Lewdo 506 
in postal tube £9.00 
Deluxe Lewdo 505 
Boxed with folding board 


£16.00 


Enter code in box 
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THRUSTING 

DEEP STROKER 149 
Vibrates and moves 
up and down. The 
THRUSTER is truly 

a dual-action delight 
for every woman. 
Switch on the 
battery-powered 
control unit and its 
softly cushioned rubber 
head vibrates purringly. 
Now push the switch 
to the second position 
and the THRUSTER 
also begins a straight 
up-and-down 
movement, extending 
and odntracting with 

a smooth power. An 
exquisitely sensual 
Experience, £9.95 


Sexually informative and 

explicit 
Dr Andrew 
Stanway’s 


THE LOVERS 
GUIDES 
VHS Videos 


Take £1.00 off 
each video if 


overs Guide 160 mins £14.95 
503/2 Lovers Guide 260 mins £14.95 


HEART THROB 782 

A unique strap-on mini clitoral excitor 
only 1'/2" across but with powerful 
vibrations atfull throttle or gentle teasing 
at low speed. Separate battery box 
with multi-speed control. £6.50 


941 


941 Latex Gauntlets (illust.) 
Sizes: Small/Medium/Large 


£8.00 
951 Rope Bra (illust.) Leather bra and 


wristraps, rope harness £28.50 
960 ‘Hoop’ Body Harness (illust.) 
Metal breast hoops harnessed by a 
network of leather body straps, £26.50 
975 Skirt (illust.) 
Leather with heavy duty popper 
fastening and zip opening. Lengths: 
12/15/18", Waist: 24/26/28/30" £45.00 
864 Maid’s Set 100% Nylon. Medium 
only Black skirt, White bib and briefs. 
. £17.50 
862 Maids ‘Foreplay’ Duster £5.00 
865 Nurses Uniform Body 60% 
Polyester/40% Nylon. Sizes: Small/ 
Medium /Large. £16.50 


866 College Girl Uniform 100% Nylon. 
Sizes: Small/Medium/Large £26.00 
LOTS MORE SEXY GARMENTS IN 
OUR CATALOGUE 


r please debit my ACCESS/VISA/CONNECT/EUROCARD account: 


503/3__Lovers Guide 3 90 mins £16.95 


al, = 


, LATEX LINGERIE 


NON-DOCTOR 191 

De luxe version 

with 4 heads and 3 sleeves 
Universally the most popular vibrator 
with MULTISPEED control enabling 
both the speed and intensity of the 
vibrations to be adjusted to suit the 
mood. The complete kit, including 
batteries is only £9.25 


ORO-SIMULATOR 254 
Strokes up and 
down the penis 
stimulating oral 
delights under 
your control. You 
can use it in any 
position. This 
incredible new 
male device 
comes complete 
with instructions. 
£9.95 
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PENIS DEVELOPER 


Asserted by leading sexologist Dr. 
Robert Chartham to be the only tested 
mechanical appliance that proved 
successful for enlargement to the male 
organ. Do not be deterred by our very 
low price — this developer is the latest 
model, with variable-size cuff to ensure 
a perfect fit and comes complete with 
full instructions and lubricant. FREE 
copy of Everything You Always Wanted 
to Know About Penis Enlargement 
included. 


Standard Model 212 £13.25 
Deluxe Model 210 with 
large pump £14.50 


PENIS STRETCH 233 

Amazingly effective, particularly when 
used with the Penis Developer. No 
matter what size your penis is PENIS 
STRETCH can make .it measurably 
longer. £4.00 


| am over 18. Please rush me the item 
| enclose P.O./cheque for £ oo... ececcseeeteesereseteeees 


or use GIRO transcash 3164853 | 
Expiry Date: 


———— _ ADDRESS 


| 
| 
| NAME Mr/Mrs/Miss/Ms 
| 
| 
| 


Signature ......... 
|CREDIT CARD PHONELINE: 0273 778816. - 24 HOUR 


FAX: 0273 746867 


Foreign orders welcome excluding North America—please add 20% for foreign postage. Persona/ foreign cheques not accepted. 
|FREE CATALOGUE of sex aids, lingerie, leatherwear, latexwear and condoms with all orders (or send £1.00 not cash) | 


| SUPERIA SUPPLIES LTD. (CI 


| LOVE IT 


DOGGYSTYLE rigar me wMasturoge Cw Sas, ' 
0338 405 505 Zl, 0338 AOS 5650 ¢ aS } YY? 


HORNY 18YR OLD. 
TALKS FILTHY 


0338 405512 


ot «se a 
Secretary Wants to spank your, 
| ‘m 0338-405 5 
tn] GEO ARERDLESHIAN] «NURSE WANTS 
. oy) NURSESORGY «= SPANKING 
a di wey... 0338 400 130 0338405504 
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CALLS CHARGED 36P. PER MINUTE CHEAP RATE & 48P AT ALL OTHER TIMES OYSTERPALM LTD PO BOX 4LY LONDON W1 


LET'S MASTURBATE TOGETHER 0338 ! 


WILL W**K YOU. 
0338 400 807 « 


0338 400 999 0338 400 811 


0338 400 932 0338 400 768 


Ls ar 0338 400 690 0338 400 892 
0338 400 75 - 


783 
B on k my, 0338 400 676 0338 400 


wite-sore 
0338 400 3 : 0338 400 870 0338 400 773 


CALLS CHARGED 36P PER MINUTE CHEAP RATE & 48P AT ALL OTHER TIMES BESTRICH LTD PO BOX 1073 LONDON W2 AFTER 2AM MOIST PUSSY ACTION 0338 400 821 


I'll use a Dildo- 
You W**ki! | 


HEAR ME MASTURBATE 


0538 412 401 


Sisters-in-Law 
will W**k 


— . ey iral i : 
‘ Sa Masturbate Myself Two Nurses WERE 
Se 0898 767 531 Spunky Dicks | 
é . . Get it out and | 
Ram it up me! 


2 Girls in 
| Ripped Knickers 
0338 412 501 


[Lesbian Secretaries 
Dildo Orgy 


ORAL SEX - SPURT OVER ME 0338 412 415 
HEAR JULIE MASTURBATE JANE 0338 412 411 
After 12 Explicit Dildo Action 0338 412 560 


Call Charged at 36p Per Min Cheap Rate 48p all Other Times Denmark Dial P.O Box 272 London SW11 


A™ OF Br7,. 


o>" ALT “<<. 


oo SF VG a 4 


sie ‘So sug one Snot It’s the 1 
ost fun you can have 


CAROLINE'S LIVE CALL-BACK 

For her to take you to your ulimate 
humiliation - Ring now worm 

0850 989 987 (24 hours a day) 


All major credit cards accepted 


JILL GETS 6 STROKES OF THE CANE 


0338 418 812 


MATRON SPANKS LESBIAN STUDENTS 
0338 418 848 


SIR GIVES TRACEY THE SLIPPER 
0338 418 850 


I'LL BEND OVER, SMACK ME 


0338 418 849 


YOUR HAND, MY BOTTOM 


0338 418 851 


eat LWATERSPORTS 3d 


‘ 
gh 


CORRECTION 
FOR MEN 


MADAM THRASHES MALE BUTTOCKS 
0338 418 854 


LEATHER MISTRESS MAKES YOU SQUIRM 


0338 418 852 


2 GIRLS ADMINISTER CP FOR MALES 
0338 418 856 


MASTURBATE WHILE I SPANK YOU 


0338 418 853 


ABSOLUTE FILTH 


PLEASE SEND YOUR RECORDINGS TO SENATE, PO BOX 1299, 
LONDON, N18. WITH WRITTEN CONSENT FOR BROADCASTING 


SENATE PO BOX 1299 N18. Calls cost 36p/min cheap rate, 48p/min all other times 


EOE, 
1 — PERSONAL 


VOYEUR PLEASURE with Andy 
and Lisa, young attractive couple. 
M/F. Private apartment West Lon- 
don 081-339 9936. 


Sex Starved 
Squaddies 
in Bosnia require saucy 
letters from nympho 
ladies (photos please) 


Send to: 
The Lads 
G3 Geo Section 
HQ Brit for 
BFPO 544 


EES CE 
3 ™ BOOKS 


EROTIC books/magazines. SAE to 
Daisy Publications Ltd (C116), PO 
Box 2, Narborough, Leicester LE9 
SXU. 

DRESSING UP! A magazine for 
cross-dressers £5 from small change 
books. PO Box 3612, London N4 
2PH. 


{SE ST 
4 — CLUBS 


THE GEORGIAN M/CRS hotest 
sauna. Outstanding facilities on 3 
floors. Phone for details 061 678 
7916. 


PEATE, 
5 — DATING SERVICES 


LOOK for local X-Directory female 
contacts (18-50). Call 0223 846 044 
Now 

GENUINE direct home sex contacts 
girls/couples in all areas, No fees 
no strings. 0223 846 333 10am- 
11pm. 


SEX PARTNERS 


Older Ladies Over 35 
0338 405325 
Younger Girls - 18-35 
0338 405319 
Submissive Contacts 
0338 413238 
Dominant Contacts 
0338 413239 

Couples 
0338 421012 
Fetish / Kinky Contacts 
0338 421010 
Girls Wanting Sex 
0338 421011 
Pleasure & Pain 
0338 413240 
Wildest Fantasies 
0338 413241 
Liberated Ladies Under 35 
0338 405353 
Liberated Ladies Over 45 
0338 405354 
PARTY LINE 
Home Numbers 
On Line - (If member) 
0338 422861 
Discipline Older Ladies 
0338 413233 
Discipline Girls 18-25 
0338 405352 


Home Tel No’s Avaituble 
(VIA REF NO’S) 
OTHER SERVICES PROMOTED INITIALLY 
PL 123 CARLTON RD, SURREY KT12 2DH 
CALLS COST 36P/MIN CHEAP 48P/MIN OTHER 


LAT AL 
6 — ESCORTS 


BEST escorts, naughty ladies, sophis- 
ticated secretaries, bored house- 
wives, glamorous models, unique 
and interesting, 071-724 0007, 24 


hours. 

LONDON/HEATHROW executive 
escorts, credit cards accepted. Call 
Maya anytime. 081-749 3062. 

ESCORTS available Manchester Ho- 
tels only. Tel NFA 061-225 1025 
6.00-1 1.00pm. 

DANISH Touch Escort Service. 
Sloane St. 071-730 6518-071-823 
4522. 

ADULT Eurovideo, latest releases. 
preview facilities. 46 Great Ancoats 
Street, Manchester. 

BLACK distinguished fantasy play- 
mates for discerning gentlemen 
071-586 9298 (24hrs) 


( Acadamy Fi 


INTERNATIONAL 


young ladies 
All nationalities 
Discreet & Confidential 
Cheques with card accepted 


071-727 2767 


BLACK & 
BEAUTIFUL 


EXOTIC 
MYSTERIOUS 
SENSATIONAL 
071-486 6205 


(24 hrs) 


JACQUELINE’S 


The new London service 
with a difference. The most 
beautiful girls, friendly and 
with personality. The best 

and very reliable. 


071-938 2183 


24 hrs. Credit cards accepted 
London and Heathrow 


AIRPORT 
ESCORTS 


HEATHROW & GATWICK 
PREMIER SERVICE 


Beautiful 
Ladies will 
Charm and 


Entertain you 


TEL: 0831 86 56 56 


CREDIT CARDS ACCEPTED 
24HR DISCREET SERVICE 


EROTIC 
BEAUTIES 


have fun with the 
girls you see in 


adult movies 


_ 071-581 — 


London’s only agency 
specialising in busty 
ladies 
Can you afford the 
best? 

071-351 4093 
Credit cards accepted 
London/Heathrow 


TOP MODELS ESCORTS 


A large selection of beautiful ladies available: 


we specialise in Swedish, Continental, Latin and 


24 hours at your service 


071-792 0597 


Credit Cards Wel ome 


London Heathrow ( 


satwick 


AMAZING ESCORTS 
Naughty ladies, sophisticated secretaries, 
bored housewives. Glamorous models, 
identical twins, Continental au-pairs, English 
nurses, French maids. 

Unique & Interesting 
071-724 0007 
24 Hours 


Model Type 
Girls Only 
When in 
London Call 


SEX CONTACTS 


HOME TELEPHONE NUMBERS (VIA REF) 


INSTANT SEX DATING 
FRUSTRATED HOUSEWIVES 
GAY, BI, TV, TS 

BONDAGE, S&M, CP 

18-21 SEX DATING 
SUBMISSION & DOMINATION 
FETISH/KINKY CONTACTS 
MATURE/LARGE LADIES 
COUPLES/3’SOMES/4'SOMES 
PUNISHMENT GIRLS 

GIRLS UNDER 35 
GIRLS ALL FETISHES 
GIRLS OVER 35 


0338 405167 
0338 405168 
0338 405176 
0338 405177 
0338 405170 
0338 405171 
0338 405178 
0338 405179 
0338 405355 
0338 413234 
0338 413235 
0338 413236 
0338 413237 


OTHER SERVICES PROMOTED INITIALLY. SD, 34 SEVIER ST BS2 905 


CALLS COST 36P/MIN CHEAP RATE, 48P/MIN AT ALL OTHER TIMES 


HIGH CLASS MODELS 


Our girls are young, educated, fun, 
sophisticated, friendly, warm, sensuous, 
adventurous and extremely good looking. 

We guarantee you the very best on 


071-229 2669 
(24 hrs) 


Credit Cards Accepted 


* FIVE STAR 
GIRLS * 


Phone now! And choose 


friendly girls. 
tel: 071-370 2096 
(24 hrs) 
London, Heathrow, 
Gatwick, Hotels 
24 hrs 


Airport Beauties 
young, slim, friendly 
& very attractive 
081-749 2513 
(24 hours) 


CREDIT 
CARDS 
} ACCEPTED =m 


EXCEPTIONAL GIRLS 
We make sure the girls are exceptionally attractive, 
open-minded, friendly with personality and sense of 
\ humour. 
dened ican, European, Asian, Oriental, Caribbean 
and other nationalities. 
New girls all the time. We won’t let you down! 


71 224 8196 


on 


24 hrs. Credit Cards Accepted 


To warm you ona 
frosty, cold night. 


071-372 7852 


ORIENTAL ESCORTS 


CHINESE, JAPANESE, 


THAI, INDIAN 
& EURASIAN 
girls available 


071 603 2221 
(24 Hrs) 


LONDON, HEATHROW 


INTERNATIONAL 
GIRLS 
young and busty 
All nationalities, all 
ages, for all occasions. 
Tel: 071-221 3007 


(24 hours) 


CREDIT CARDS ACCEPTED 
Heathrow/Gatwick 


PREMIER 


The escort service 
for VIP’s 


0374 626077 


London, Heathrow, 
Gatwick 


ENCHANTING AND 
ELEGANT 
LADIES 
For all occasions 


071-372 1727 


DISCRETION 


ViP Escort Service 


%* London * 
* Gatwick * 
* Heathrow * 


Tel: 081-771 0535 
HOTEL CALLS ONLY 


EXCLUSIVE VIP 
ESCORT 
SERVICE 

STUNNING MODELS 
AVAILABLE 

LONDON AND HEATHROW 

071-792 4046 
7 DAYS 24 HRS 


(EE RET ARISE RR GATES 
7 — ADULT VIDEO 


ADULT Eurovideo, latest releases. 
preview facilities. 46 Great Ancoats 
Street. Manchester. 


SPANKING 
Britain's best choice for 
video and audio tapes, 

mags etc. 
Sample video only £20 
Audio tape or mag only, £10 
Also FREE lists with SAE to 


|. J. Promotions 
MW P.O. Box 414 
Windsor, Berks 
SL4 5BN 


STUNNING 


We know you'll be stunned 
by our exclusive videos of 
sexy girls and beautiful 
women. All homegrown 
beauties seen playing alone 
and with each other. Good 
close-ups with nothing left to 
the imagination! 


Superb quality 90min sample 
tape only £10 sent by return 
under plain cover. Your 


money back if not delighted! 


Merendez Marketing, (Dept. 
PR) Suite 401 Langham 
House, 308 Regent St, 

London W1R 5AL 


SPAMING 


SEX DATES 


GIRLS INTO SPANKING 0338 415802 
GIRLS INTO UNIFORMS 0338 415801 
GIRLS, SEX & SPANKING 0338 415803 
GIRLS, SEX & STRICT C.P. 0338 415810 
GIRLS, SEX & SEVERE C.P. 0338 415815 
LADIES (30 PLUS) - SPANKING 0338 415807 
GIRLS (18-30) - OVER THEKNEE 0338 415808 
LADIES UNIFORM & PUNISHMENT 0338 415809 
WIVES WANT DISCIPLINE 0338 415805 
SPANKING COUPLES 0338 415813 
WOMEN, REALLY HARD SPANKING 0338 415814 
LADIES WANT THE CANE 0338 425476 
GAY & LES SPANKING 0338 425483 
WOMEN WANT CHASTISEMENT 0338 425484 
GIRLS WANT BONDAGE 0338 425485 
HOME PHONE NUMBERS!!! (via rer) 


MOUSE, 41 FAIRFIELD, BRISTO! SJL 
CALLS 36P/MIN CHEAP, 48P/MIN OTHER 
OTHER SERVICES PROMOTED INITIALLY 


See before you buy 
NON STOP ACTION PLUS 
Explicit Homemade tapes 
Phone for Catalogue pack 
24 Hours 


081-514-5868 


\™! 60 Minute 
Amateur Video 


showing 37 Older Women 


SPECIAL £1 5 STRICTLY 
OFFER ADULTS ONLY 


Up to 55yrs old & 54” DD Boobs 


AMATEUR MODELS ® SEX MAD WOMEN 
PRIVATE HOMES ® FULL FRONTAL 
VOYEUR ® SECRET CAMERA 
IN THE TOILET ® SHAVEN ® FEMALE FEMALE 


23 Sex Mad Women All of them 


Other Blokes Wives 
SPECIAL 1 STRICTLY 
OFFER ADULTS ONLY 


60 Minutes of Amateur Models 


SHAVEN FEMALE/FEMALE UPSKIRTS 
TOILET SCENES MALE/FEMALE 


BUY BOTH TAPES 
2hrs of Sex only £25 
INC. FREE VIDEO SEX LIST 
ORDER DIRECT: HOT LINE ACCESS/VISA 


0260 226 399 o sendto 
R. WOODS, DEPT PRI, 
BOX 20, CONGLETON, 
CHESHIRE CW12 1BR 


Credit card/PO/Cash immediate dispatch 
Cheques allow 5 days 


Sign order “over 18 


STUNNING 6th FORM 
COLLEGE STUDENT 


“in Suzi oils and satisfies herself” 


includes full on masturbation 
with a carrot (no holes barred) 
Thr VHS, £25.00 (inc p&p) 
Cheques/PO’s to: 
Striking Films, 
PB No 1, 98 Goldstone 
Villas, Hove, Sussex 
BN3 3RU 


GLAMOUR MODELS 
want PHOTOGRAPHERS, Amateurs 
welcome. For further details on this 
exclusive publication with ads from Models 
Nationwide, send an SAE to: 
FGCI, PO Box 49, Hinckley, Leics LE10 2NW 
Female models/readers wives always 
required, any country. 


KY HOWARD 
Hi, 1 ama very attractive young 
photographic model, with a 
fabulous figure. | have very ex- 
plicit erotic strip-tease videos 
photosets of myself and many 
other sexy stunning girls, or visit 
me at my own private studio and 
‘shoot’ your own personal video 
or photos 
FREE video or photo sets with 
every order, providing you send 
for a sample first. Send £20 fora 
one- -hour explicit “Live sound 

* sample video (12 girls) 

s catalogue, or send £10 fora 

sample photo set (15 photos) plus 
catalogue, or 6 5Op stamps for 
catalogue only, 3 

VICKY HOWARD 

DEPT (CI) 
PO BOX 162, BRAINTREE, 
ESSEX CM7 6UL 


INTERNATIONAL 
‘BLOCKBUSTER’ 
4 HRS 
non-stop adult action 
£20 cheque/PO/Cash 
IB Promotions, 
PO Box 20, 
Manchester M40 2BQ 


SPANKING FOR PLEASURE 


ap meRnenmesas 
>) Preview tape £20 

New illustrated brochure £5 

List of videos & mags £1 (stamps) 

\\, Payable to: SFP TRADING 

{7} )> PO Box 294 Brighton BNt 20 

nape esas = @& = a 


HIGH QUALITY CP VIDEOS 


EBONY + IVORY 
SEX VIDEOS 


Genuine XXX films with 
emphasis on inter-racial sex. 
Action, all tastes catered for. 


FREE CATALOGUE 


EBONICE, PO BOX 2983, 
LONDON NW6 5EW 
Tel: 071-328 9925 24 hours 


‘SERED ear ce Ra et ORE ENE RTA 
10 —massace 


COVENTRY visiting massage, |0am- 
10pm, seven days, 0203 612275. 
ABACUS Tayside and all areas. Tel 

0831 806 756/0836 592 779. 

THE NORTH'S most sophisticated 
parlour with the most sophisticated 
girls. Close M6 and M62/63 motor- 
ways with facilities and service sec- 
ond to none. Phone Natalie or Trish 
for details on 061 777 6745. 

IMAGINATIVE French masseuse will 
reveal your secret fantasies. Colette 
071-262 2446. 

MILTON KEYNES area, parallel M1. 
Beautiful country house, heated 
pool and sauna. Massage, total re- 
laxation and fun. 0831 622169, also 
available Sundays. 

KINGSTON, Surrey, leather and lace 
simply the best. 081-942 4316. 

SPOIL YOURSELF visiting massage. 
C/C accepted. Hez athrow/London 
081-785 9145, 

TAMARA beautiful sexy warm Fili- 
pino gives sensual supreme mas- 
sage. 071-243 3284. 

KNIGHTSBRIDGE fun-filled mas- 
sage, blissfull, excitemen, guaran- 
teed 7 days. Call Charlotte 071-581 
0090. 

SENSUAL massage in discreet 
luxury. Call Janie 071-262 7123. 
BEAUTIFUL BLONDES visiting 
. London and Heathrow. 

el: -3816852. CC accepted. 

HEATHROW nationwide massage. 
charming, discreet, 24 hrs, 081-570 
7363/0836 783 230. 

CHANTEL Preston massage in quiet 
surroundings. Ring Day or Night. 
0772 727511/0831 096581. 

GLASGOW private massage in dis- 
creet friendly surroundings. 041-357 
2978. 

BANBURY M40 Jct 11 slim busty 
blonde. 38-25-35, Debbie 0295 278 
128. 

PUSSYCATS for perfection. 
Twickenham. Seven days. 081-744 
3938. 

STUNNING model offers Caribbean 
massage, strict or sensual, 071-706 
2185, 

MIREILLE, beautiful slim French 
girls, offers unhurried massage, 
Lancaster gate station, 071-402 
4393 


NORTHANTS M1/A45 sensual, re- 
laxing massage offered to weary 
travellers in private luxurious house. 
Call 0831 673369. 

GUILDFORD young curvaceous bub- 
bly blonde lady offers sintilating 
massage. 0483 65880. 

MANCHESTER Mandy unhurried 
relaxing massage. Private house, 
also visits. 061-761 3202. 

SUPERB blonde dares you to try her 
sensational massage. 07 1-792 2632. 

JACKY provides exciting massage 
with an extra touch, Call 061-256 
3320. 

LEEDS if your taste is for mature so- 
phisticated. Ring 0532 350 286. 
BLACKPOOL massage bubbly busty 
blonde Cindy at your service. 0253 

24655. 

PORTRAIT attractive ladies of the 
highest calibre. 061-248 7300 
Northwest 

W1 normal, warm, discreet, classy, 
English masseuse. 071-935 2637. 

NOTTM (Bulwell) M1 Ex 26. Wendy 
0602 279 114. 

ROCHDALE Jenny. corrective or sen- 
sual comfortable, discreet and un- 
hurried. 0706 715 094 

LEEDS sensual brunette offers relax- 
ing massage with videos. 0532 622 
655 

HEADMISTRESS gives massage. 
Books marked in private study, 021- 
420 4480. 

BOLTON classy Clair. Classy clients, 
0204 795 388 

MANCHESTER friendly exciting 
massage by inviting model. Private 
apartment 061-832 7811. 

ISABEL French elegant blonde give 
experienced unhurried massage. 071 
493 1380. 

MASSAGE by beautiful blonde 
Hyde Park area, 071-221 5051 

EX-CENTREFOLD 38D-22-37. 
Alice takes you into wonderland 
massage. 071-370 5817. 

LINCOLNSHIRE X Model gives sen- 
sual body massage. Tel 0831 305 
007. 

SOUTH MIMMS Genie offers relax- 
ing massage in private. Close to 
A1(M) Jct2. 0707 275919 

GLASGOW sensual massage in pri- 
vate friendly surroundings. 041 357 
2978. 

TIE & TEASE bound to please, kinky 
wardrobe. 071-724 8080. 

STRICT DOMINATION by strict 
mistress rubber, leather uniforms. 
071-373 5956. 

DOMINANT exotic dusky delight, 


well built, 5-10, 12-12. 071-376 
7397. 
(EAA TERETE 


16 —PHoTo PROCESSING 


ee teote teothathothttcth tod 
* EXPLICIT/CONFIDENTIAL 
PHOTO PROCESSING 


GIANT 8x6” PRINTS 
WE 24AOXP. ck ees £9.99 


* 
ge EXTRA SET 
ee LARGE 7”x5” PRINTS 
24 exp... .. . £7.49 
* 36 exp... £8.49 
ye EXTRA SET . £5.00 
+ STANDARD oe: PRINTS 
* 24 exp (110) . . £5.99 
36 exp... . £6.99 
EXTRA SET . £3.50 
24 HOUR DESPATCH GUARANTEED 
* NEW ADDRESS 
te DOLPHIN COLOUR LABS 
* PO BOX 511 
EDINBURGH EH10 4RR 
* TEL: 031-452 9770 
* Full Price List Available 
es (Fulfilment Address Morningside Road) 
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TO 
ADVERTISE 
IN 


CLUB 
RING 
071-734 9191 


Punished by sexy mistress 
Caught trying C.P. plus! 

Girls caned by strict master 

Two girls dress up and play 
Listen in secrecy for sexy C.P.!! 
Transformed into T.V. submissive! 
Girls only Party! 

Please punish me now , Sir! 

Hear her get caught at it 


Phone now to receive 
your punishment 0338 427098 


OTHER SERVICES PROMOTED INITIALLY LSR, UNIT 51 TABERNACLE ST 
EC2A 4SD CALLS COST 35P/MIN CHEAP 49P/MIN ALL OTHER TIMES 


0338 427090 
0338 427091 
0338 427092 
0338 427093 
0338 427094 
0338 427095 
0338 427096 
0338 427097 


SPANKING 
CONFESSIONS 


READER'S WIVES 
OWN RECORDINGS 
FIONA TAKES 12 STROKES 0338 425481 
DANCING DISCIPLINE 0338 425474 
WIFE SUCKS & SPANKS 0338 425482 
SPORTING DISCIPLINE 0338 425480 
RED HOT SPANKING 0338 425478 
GAY/LES SPANKING 0338 425492 
SYLVIA'S CORRECTION 0338 425475 
WAITRESS, STRIPPED, SPANKED 0338 425479 
OLD FASHIONED SPANKING 0338 425477 
ELAINE AND THE CANE 0338 425473 


LL, 83 MINA ROAD, BRISTOL BS2 9XP 
CALLS 36P/MIN CHEAP, 48P/MIN OTHER 
OTHER SERVICES PROMOTED INITIALLY 


SEX DATES! 


WITH HOME NUMBERS wire 


SEX DATES (LADIES 35 PLUS) 0338 421034 
SEX DATES (GIRLS UNDER 35) 0338 421035 


GIRLS SUB & DOM 
SWAPPING COUPLES 

BI GIRLS FOR COUPLES 
GIRLS’ HOME NO'S 

GIRLS WANT SEX DATE 
SEX DATES - VERY KINKY 
GIRLS DRESS TO PLEASE 
COUPLES SEX SWAP 
COUPLES WANT MEN 
BI-SEX GIRLS 4 COUPLES 
SPANKING - HOME NO'S 0338 425472 
LADIES, ADULT SEX DATE__—0.338 415806 


PREMIER PHONE, 43 HAMILTON RD, BRISTOL BS3 1PA 
CALLS 36P/MIN CHEAP, 48P/MIN OTHER 
OTHER SERVICES PROMOTED INITIALLY 


0338 421036 
0338 425486 
0338 425487 
0338 425488 
0338 425489 
0338 425490 
0338 425491 
0338 415812 
0338 415804 
0338 415811 


Home Telephone Numbers warernes) 
COUPLES /3'SOMES & 4'SOMES 0338 405355 


SUBMISSION & DOMINATION — 0338 405171 
18-21 SEX DATING 0338 405170 

GIRLS ALL FETISHES 0338 413236 v 
GIRLS UNDER 35 0338 413235 

GIRLS OVER 35 0338 4123237 


Eee 


INSTANT SEX DATING 0338 405167 
FRUSTRATED HOUSEWIVES 0338 405168 
GAY, BI, TV, TS 0338 405176 
BONDAGE, S & M, CP 0338 405177 
FETISH/ KINKY CONTACTS 0338 405178 
MATURE / LARGE LADIES 0338 405179 
PUNISHMENT GIRLS 0338 413234 


SD 34 SEVIER ST BS2 90S OTHER SERVICES PROMOTED INITIALLY 
CALLS COST 36P/MIN CHEAP RATE 49P/MIN AT ALL OTHER TIMES 


CAN YOU 
STICK IT, 
OUT? 


pea 


Do you find it hard to last four weeks between each issue of Club 
International? If so, keep your suffering to a minimum and place your 
subscription today: that way, at least you’ll ensure you don’t miss your 
favourite magazine when it finally comes out. And remember, every hot- 
off-the-press copy that drops on your mat will carry an exclusive fantasy 
photoset with our regular girl Lucy! Fill in the form below to make sure 
you don’t miss a single strides-strangling photo! The price must rise at the 
end of the year, so subscribe now and save loads of cash! # 
ee ee ee ee eee oe 


CUT OUT AND RETURN 

To: Paul Raymond Publications Ltd. FREEPOST (LE 5190), PO Box 500 Leicester LE99 OBA I 

(no stamp required if posted in the U.K.) 

| wish to subscribe to Club International for one year (13 issues) commencing with Vol......No...... at the 

price of £33.00 for U.K. {inc p&p) or £39.00 Overseas {inc p&p). Airmail rates on application. 
PLEASE USE BLOCK LETTERS 


FOr THEYSUNE OF E8j isivs estes: cetsvcarecscnetanns have 


| enclose a cheque/PO/International Money Order payable to ‘Paul Raymond Publications Ltd’ I 
Or debit my:Access/Visa/American Express i 


continued from page 43 


pounding and my prick was thrusting 
painfully into my trousers. Angela 
and Julia, wow! This was a pleasant 
surprise, and I wasn’t going to miss 
any of this little show. 

I watched intently as Angela stood 
up and then started pulling her thin 
blouse over her head. Her firm breasts 
wobbled free from her jumper, unim- 
peded by a bra; her nipples very full 
and pink. She embraced Julia, who 
slid down from the desk and they 
pressed their breasts together and fell 
into a passionate French kiss. 

After a few absorbed moments, 
Angela’s hands slid smoothly down to 
Julia’s buttocks and gently eased her 
short skirt up as far as it 
would go. One hand held it 
at her waist while the other 
caressed the white lace 
panties that curved tightly 
around her full cheeks. Then 
her fingers slid into the top 
of the elastic and ran right 
around her hips, before diving 
impatiently between her legs. 
This triggered an immediate 
response from Julia; an impas- 
sioned smile spread across her 
face, then her hand moved 
between Angela’s thighs and she 
began vigorously massaging her cunt. 
Their loud moans, suppressed by their 
clinging kiss, were a delight to listen 
to. Both of them looked incredibly 
turned-on and I could feel myself get- 
ting harder every second. 

Then Julia writhed her tits against 
Angela’s, released herself and hooked 
her fingers into the belt loops of 
Angela’s silk trousers. She quickly 
sank down to the floor, pulling the 
trousers as she went and then licked 
her way up Angela’s thighs. She was 
only wearing a black thong and Julia 
eased it to one side and sank her 
tongue between her cunt lips. Angela 
was having difficulty standing, her 
legs were shaking and she sank back 
onto her chair, raising and spreading 
her legs over the arms and turning in 
my direction. Her labia were long and 
fleshy, pouting out from her pubes 
where the thong was pulled aside. 

Julia then moved onto the chair and 
sat astride Angela, freeing one of her 
breasts from its lace cup and then 
massaging it into her wet quim, 
before pulling herself up the length of 
Angela’s body and then grinding her 
pussy onto Angela’s face. 

My prick throbbed for release now 
and my balls ached as I watched 
Angela lying back in the chair; com- 
pletely immersed in her friend’s min- 
istrations, fervently fondling her own 


tits and looking close to orgasm. Julia 
was still prostrated in the chair, eager- 
ly grinding her pussy into her friend’s 
face and moaning loudly with the 
pleasure of it all. “I’m coming,” 
squealed Julia, swivelling her hips 
and throwing her head back, then 
falling limply in the chair. 

Then Angela came with a loud 
scream and she threw her arms 
around Julia, both hugging each other 
tightly with their eyes shut. It was 
several minutes before they both 
recovered, then Angela opened her 
eyes... and looked straight at me. I 
held my breath, I didn’t think she 
could see me. Then a smile spread 
across her face and she winked very 
deliberately at me. 

Next thing I knew, Julia was lying 
across the table with her thighs apart 
as Angela slowly licked her way up 
them, all the while fixing me with an 
intense glare. She was going to give 
me a second showing, knowing I was 
watching every move. 

Angela gave everything she could: 
stroking Julia’s pussy with her 
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nimble fingers, then pulling apart her 
cunt lips and fucking her with her 
agile tongue. It was the sexiest thing 
that I’ve ever seen, but it wasn’t over. 
Once Angela had fully satisfied Julia, 
the two of them manoeuvred them- 
selves onto the desk and then ate each 
other out in a 69 position. I’d never 
seen anything like it before! They 
came in unison, and I’ll never forget 
the sight of Angela drawing out a wet 
finger from Julia’s pussy and then 
licking it, while smiling right at me. 

Angela never did tell Julia that I 
was watching their little show: they 
got dressed later and headed off 
together without saying a word. 
However, the next day, Angela came 
into my office and asked me if I’d be 
working late next Friday. “Julia and I 
may need a little help,” she told me 
with a cheeky smile. “So just make 
sure you're around, okay?” Pll let you 
know how my late night at the office 
goes! — Andy, Wrexham 
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have I just been through an experi- 
ence most married women do? For 
reasons which will become obvious, I 
can’t ask my husband or friends this 
question. 

I’ve just done something which I’m 
not proud of, but which I know I had 
to do and will need to do again. 

I’m 35-years-old and have been 
married for 17 years to a great man. 
Our sex life is still just as good as it’s 
always been (in other words, more 
than satisfying). Despite the rigours of 
child-birth, I’ve still got a body my 
husband describes as "designed for 
fantastic sex". The shapely figure that 
made heads turn when I was 18 is still 
as good as ever and my 40” tits are 
just as firm and bouncy as they were 
back then. 

Why then, despite all this, did I feel 
as if I was missing something? 

I seem to have been fighting off 
advances for years; for example, that 
well-hung German who 
dropped his towel and invit- 
ed me to taste his 
‘sausage’ as I tried to 
take a quiet sauna in 
our local hotel’s 
health club! 

I’ve tried hard 
to be a good 
wife, but about 
six months ago I 
started fantasis- 
ing about having 
sex with another 
man and I was get- 
ting so worked up I 
reached the point where my fantasy 
had to become reality. 

Since August I’ve worked four days 
a week as a receptionist in the show- 
room of a double-glazing firm. It’s a 
cushy job as hardly anyone comes in. 
There is one regular visitor, however, 
a local builder who does sub-contract 
work on our conservatories. 

Dave is a real sexist and although 
quite attractive in a ‘rough and ready’ 
kind of way, not at all my type. I’ve 
become accustomed to his too-long 
looks at my tits and suggestive com- 
ments. I know he’s the type who goes 
after anything in a skirt and he knows 
that although I’m a ‘right tasty sort’, 
he’ll never get anywhere with me. So 
I’m not sure who was more shocked 
at the events of last week, him or me! 

I was putting some files in the bot- 
tom draw and didn’t hear him come 
in. The first I knew he was there was 
when I heard his voice close behind 
me. He said, “You know, I don’t 
know which I'd like to get my hands 
on more, those big tits of yours or that 


great looking bum.” 

I remained bent over and just gave 
him one of my dreaded ‘looks’. He 
rose to the bait and said, “What a 
waste to have a body like that on a 
woman not willing to share it. Your 
bloke is a lucky sod. My God, I could 
do some damage to you.” 

I don’t know what it was but some- 
thing just clicked. I walked passed 
him, locked the showroom door and 
went into the back office. Pausing by 
the door and unbuttoning my blouse, I 
said to a clearly stunned Dave, “I’ve 
got a theory that you’re all mouth and 
no action. Are you going to prove me 
wrong?” 

As Dave fair galloped into the 
office behind me, I perched myself on 
the edge of the long conference table 
and hitched my skirt up to show off 
my black stockings and suspenders. I 
carried on unbuttoning my blouse but 
before I could fully reveal my boobs, 
Dave was on me. 

Sat on the table, I had one of his 
huge hands fondling my tits and the 
other rubbing the front of my panties 
furiously. I realised this was as adven- 
turous as Dave’s foreplay got, but 
after I unzipped his jeans and his 
large, thick dick flopped out I thought 
“sod the foreplay, fuck my brains 

out!” I don’t know 
whether it was a 
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reaction to playing the part of the 
dutiful wife for so many years but I 
wanted Dave to fuck me harder and 
dirtier than I’ve ever been fucked 
before. Thankfully, he duly obliged! 

Dave spun me round, bent me over 
the table and whispered in my ear, 
“T'm just about to prove that I'm not 
all mouth, just all action!” With that 
he yanked my panties to one side and 
pushed his huge, stiff cock hard into 
my soaking fanny. He grabbed hold 
of my waist and as well as pushing 
hard into me, pulled me back onto his 
cock at the same time. The effect was 
amazing! I was literally screaming my 
head off with the mixture of pleasure 
and pain. I can honestly say that the 
orgasm which ripped through my 
body was the best I'd ever had. 

It was a good job we were quiet that 
day because after Dave had gone, I 
spent the rest of the afternoon with 
my hands between my legs, reliving 
the pleasure! Monogamy's not always 
all it's cracked up to be, I can tell you! 
— Patricia, Lancaster. & 
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